i 


North 

PURPLE 


^^^ 


Mi 


western 

PARROT 


93t    j 


FEBRUARy-1931 


TWENTY-FIVE  CENTS 
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SN^    ^REED    IN    THIS 
HOUSE    IS 
CON0(7ERO^5/     \ 


Fraternal      Nu 


m 
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I-cv  Sci'e'ie-i 


I  he  most  efficient  way  of 
shutting  off  the  blues  since  they  first  put 
switches   on   radios 

that  really  SATISFY! 


cigarettes 


MILDER  .  .  AND 


BETTER     TASTE 


©  1930  LiGcnTT  it  ^fv^RS  ToBAcro  Co. 


SHOP 

at  the 

CO-OP 

for 

YOUR  SECOND  SEMESTER 
NEEDS 

in 
Books 
Pens 

Pencils 

Paper 

Notebooks 

Notebook  Fillers 

Typewriters        Stationery 
Special  Book  Orders 


Hear  Yourself  as 
Others  Hear  You 


Convenient,  Courteous  Service 


Just 
A  Few  Steps  From  U.  H. 


=5e= 


Remember 

YOUR  CO-OP  MEMBERSHIP 

Entitles  You  to  a  Dividend  On 

Purchases  Made  at  the  CO-OP 

and  Affiliated  Dealers 


Bring  In  Your  USED  BOOKS 
and  Turn  Them  Into  CASH 


SHOP 

at  the 

CO-OP 

In  the  Orrington  Hotel  Building 
1726  Orrington  Ave.  Gre.  2600 


Let  Us  Record 
Your  Own  Voice! 

How  long  you'\e  waited  for  a 
chance  to  have  a  record  made  of 
your  \oice — or  of  the  way  you  pla\' 
3'our  favorite  instrument!  Now, 
while  you  wait,  you  can  have  a 
permanent  recording  made  with 
our  new  microphoiu'c  process  for  as 
little  as  $1.50. 

There'll  be  a  brand  new  thrill  for 
your  parents  and  for  those  "special"' 
friends  of  yours  when  they  hear 
the  record.  What  a  real,  live,  gift 
it  will  be.  Come  in  today  and  let 
us  make  one  for  you. 

GREEN  RECORDING  STUDIO 

Room  600,  Lyon  SC  Healy  Bldg. 

64  East  Jackson  Blvd. 

Chicago 
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Stfiideiitis  Siiiile 
at  **llar€l  Times** 

A  depression  has  no  effect  on  the  aver- 
age college  student.  Figures  show  that 
he  comes  to  school  provided  with  cash 
for  his  needs — as  much  during  ''hard 
times"  as  otherwise. 

It  is  a  wise  merchant  who  cultivates 
a  class  of  customers  who  buy  consist- 
ently year  in  and  year  out.  Just  such  a 
class  are  student  buyers. 

This  year  veteran  advertisers  to  stu- 
dents are  congratulating  themselves. 

Northwestern  Student  Publications: 

The  Daily  Northwestern 
Purple  Parrot,  humor  monthly 
The  Syllabus,  official  yearbook 
M  S,  quarterly  literary  magazine 
Controlled  by  the 

Students'  Publishing  Company,  Inc. 

101   University  Hall 

Evanston 

Telephone  University   3744 

ADVERTISING    RATES   ON    REQUEST 


Burglar:    "Where  have  you  been.-"' 
Partner:   "Robbing  a  fraternity  house." 
Burgler:    "Lose  anything.-" 

South  Dal^ota  "Wet  Hen." 

• 

"Why  is  it  that  brilliant  women  don't 
have  anything  to  do  with  men.-" 

"Because  geniuses  are  born,  not  made." 

Washington  "Dirge." 

-^ 

He:    "Something  seems  to  be  wrong 

with  this  engine,  it " 

She:    "Don't  be  foolish;  wait  until  we 
get  off  this  main  road." 

Washington  "Dirge." 

■*■ 

Some 

girls  are 

like  this 

and  others 

are 

like 

this 

but 

all  of  them  end  up  this  w.iv. 

"Exchange." 


HONOR  BE  UPHELD 
Life  Guard   (with  girl   in  his  arms): 
"Sir,  I  have  iust  resuscitated  your  daugh- 
ter." 

Irate    Parent.    "Then,    by    gatl,    you'll 
marry  her." 

Mountain  "Goat." 


Photographs 
Live  Forever 

And  if  you  are  going  to  have 
one  made,  you  want  it  to  be 
the  kind  that  will  be  a  pleas- 
ant suggestion  of  the  present 
sometime  in  the  distant  fu- 
ture. Let  it  be  a  distinguish- 
ed portrait  by  Matzene. 

M  A  T  Z  E  N  E 

The  Syllabus  Photographer 

IN  EV.\NSTON 

1(>IS  Orrington  Ave.  University  4640 

IN  CHICAGO 
6  North  Michigan  Ave.  Central  7003 
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OOH! 
"Who's  in  that  garden?" 
"Only  us  pansies." 

Dartmouth  "Jcic/(  O' Lantern. 


"Well,  how  did  you  find  your  girl  last 
night?" 

"Oh,  I  just  opened   the  door  marked 
'Women'  and  there  she  was." 

"Exchange." 


PROMISE 
He    (to    blind    date):     "Will    you    go 
home  if  I  kiss  you?" 
She:    "Yes." 
He:    "Can  I  depend  on  that." 

Penn  State  "Froth." 


Host  (appearing  on  darkened  veran- 
da): "Are  you  young  folks  enjoying 
yourselves?" 

(Absolute  silence). 

Host  (returning  indoors):  "That's 
fine. " 

"Lije." 


■     THE  ONLY  WAY 
Voice   from   car:     "Shay,  offisher,   ish 
thish    the    way    to    go    to    the    football 
game?" 

Badge   Bearer:    "You   bet.     And   if   I 
wasn't  a  cop,  I'd  go  that  way,  too. " 

Cornell  "  Widoti'." 


Dine  and  Dance 

to 
MAURIE  SHERMAN 

and  his 
College  Inn  Orchestra 


I 

V 
¥ 

I 

I 
f 


Special  Entertainment  Feature  Nightly 


NOc', 


over 
Charge 


Varsity  Night 
Every  Friday 


BEACH  VIEW  GARDENS 

Wilson  at  Clarendon 
Telephone  Long  Beach  1974 


CHANDLER'S 

Fountain  Square 

Evanston 

See,  we're  making  a  little  newspaper 

Do  you  know  you  can  get  a  sheep-lined 

out  of  it. 

coat   in   the  Athletic   Department   for 

When    the    University    of    Edinburgh 
plays  football  (if  it  does),  do  you  know 

$8?  And  a  swell  w^arm  lumberjack  coat 
(for  skating)    at  $6.95?     It's  a  sale — 

what  the  thrifty  spectators  use  for  a 

and  How! 

yell?   Oh,  you've  probably  heard  that 

«       -S       -;■:- 

one.    But  if  you  haven't  ask  Tommy 

Airth  the  answer. 

And  the  Book  Department   (not  text- 

•;S      »       * 

books)  has  $2,  $3  and  $5  books  for  $1. 

Everybody    on    campus    seems    pretty 

The  kind  you'll  want  in  your  permanent 

much  delighted  at  the  new  low  prices 

collection. 

of   theme   and   notebook   paper  —  and 

*     *     » 

those    other    College    Room    specials 

we've  been  telling  you  about  in  The 

That's  all  for  this  time.     Go  on  and 

Daily. 

read  the  jokes  now. 
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Preserve 
YOUR  EYES 

Close  study  makes  sucK  a  de- 
mand upon  the  eyes  that  stu- 
dents who  need  ?^lasses  and  do 
not  wear  them,  frequently 
jeopardize  their  eyesig,ht,  and 
the  evil  results  are  felt  chiefly 
in  after  years.  If  you  need 
g,lasses,  obtain  them  without 
delay. 

ALMER  COE  &  COMPANY 

1645  Orrington  Avenue 
at  Church  Street 


Eating  at  the 

COFFEE 
SHOP 

Is  akvays  a  satisfaction 

Because    you     serve    yourselt  — 
leisurely   or  hastily,   as   you    wish. 

Because    you    can    be    sure    ot    a 
wide  selection  of  really  good  food. 

Self  Service  Operated  by  the 

NORTH  SHORE 
HOTEL 

Chicago  Avenue  at  Davis 


BUSINESS 
DIRECTORY 


AUTOMOBILES: 

Chevrolet 6 

BOOKS: 

Chandler's 3 

N.  U.  Student  Co-op 1 

CAFETERIAS: 

North  Shore  Coffee  Shop 4 

Women's  Exchange  Cafeteria 30 

CIGAREHES: 

Chesterfield Inside  Front  Cover 

Lucky  Strike Back  Cover 

DANCING: 

Beach  'View  Gardens 3 

DEPARTMENT  STORE: 

Lord's 31 

GARAGE: 

Service  Garage 32 

HOTELS: 

Georgian  Hotel 31 

North  Shore  Hotel 4 

JEWELERS: 

Lee  Nelson 28 

L.  G.  Balfour  &  Co 30 

Olsen  a  Ebann 5 

LETTER  SERVICE: 

Evanston  Letter  Service 30 

MISCELLANEOUS: 

Green  Recording  Studio 1 

Rumidor     5 

Charity  Ball 30 

Western  Electric  Co 27 

OPTICIAN: 

Aimer  Coe  &  Co 4 

PHOTOGRAPHER: 

Matzene  2 

PUBLICATIONS: 

College  Humor 3 

MS 32 

Students'  Publishing  Co 2 

Vanity  Fair Inside  Back  Cover 

REFRESHMENTS: 

Purple  Pup     29 

SHOES: 

Joseph's,  Inc 5 

Kotz  Shoe  Store 28 

TAILOR: 

David  Nord 28 

PATRONIZE 

Purple  Parrot 

ADVERTISERS 
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PURPLE 


IMMODEST 

Matronly  North:  "Please  be  careful, 
sir,  I  can  see  your  whole  hand!" 

Modern  East:  "I  beg  your  pardon,  ma- 
dame.  Henceforth  I  shall  wear  gloves 
while  playing  bridge." 

Pitt  "Panther." 


'You're  an  apt  boy;  is  your  sister  apt. 


too:' 


"If  she   gets   a   chance   she's   apt   to.' 
Clarl{son  "Green  Griffin." 


Red    Agitator:     "Down    with    capital- 
m!" 

Joe  College:    "And  punctuation  too!" 
Colgate  "Banter." 


Frosh  (at  first  sorority  party):    "May 
I  sit  on  your  right  hand  at  dinner.'" 

Hostess:    "I  may  need  it  to  eat  with, 
but  you  can  hold  it  awhile." 

Orange  "Peel." 


His  Honor:    "What's  the  charge.'" 
Officer:   "Drunken  and  disorderly  con- 
duct." 

His  Honor:    "Where  do  you  live?" 
Prisoner:    "Harvard  dormitories." 
H.  H.:    "Turn   hun   over  to  the  ma- 
tron." 

A/.  /.  T.  "Voo  Doo." 


JOSEPH,  INC. 


FINAL  SALE 

OF  FAMOUS 
ARCH   PRESERVER  SHOES 


WIDTHS 
AAAA-D 


SIZES 
3-10 


FORMERLY  SOLD  UP  TO  $15 
NOW 


JOSEPH,  INC. 
629  DAVIS  ST —AT  FOUNTAIN  SQUARE 


PARROT 


DIANFOXDS 

WATCHES 

JEWELRY 

NOVELTIES 

N.  U.  PINS 

BUCKLES 

and 

INSIGNIA 

Open 
a 

Charge 
Account 


Some  like  them  fancy  and  some 
just  don't  "go  for  them" — it's  a 
matter  of  taste — hut  our  point  is 
that  you'd  he  surprised  at  the 
number  of  odd  things  that  may 
be  found  at  Olscn  &  Ehann. 
Come  in  and  bro\vse  around — 
maybe  we  can  be  of  some  service 
to  vou. 


jOTsen 
'Ebannl 

JEWELERS  &  OPTICIANS 
6i4  DAVIS   ST. 

Campus  Jcv-'elcrs 


NORTHWESTERN 


What!  You've  never  indulged 
your  Epicurean  tastes  in  fra- 
grant smoke  wreaths  of  rum- 
cT  T^T^j  :  (lavored  tobacco?  Then  scam- 
■LI—aX^  \  per  out  to  any  of  the  stores 
below  for  a  RumiJor*.  Whether 
you  select  the  College  Bowl 
model  in  royal  purple  or  the  Varsity  model 
in  royal  purple  with  a  Northwestern  Wildcat 
on  the  cover— you're  in  for  a  new-found  smok- 
ing pleasure.  Rumidors  sell  from  Ji  to  $150. 
*Rumidor  is  a  scientific,  patented  container 
for  cigarettes,  tobacco  and  cigars,  using  11- 
year-old  Medford  rum  for  a  preservative.  The 
rum  keeps  the  tobacco  moist  and  mellow  and 
imparts  a  delightful  aroma.  Poor  tobaccos  taste 
good.  Good  tobaccos  taste  better.  Beware  of 
imitations.  Look  for  name  on  cover. 


VARSITY  MODEL 

complete  with  rum 

refill  and  divider 

$3  and  S5 


COLLEGE  BOWL 

rum  refill  included 
$15 


RUMIDOR 

CAN  BE  BOUGHT  AT  THE  FOLLOWING  STORES: 

Chandler's  Marshall  Field  &  Co. 

United  Cigar  Store  Walgreen\s 
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TIte  iieiv  Cheirulal  Sport  Coupv  piiatoiiraplied  an  the  I'riiivetuti  cd/ii/iit*  uilli  lilair  llnll  in  the  background 

Built  to  tnotiei'n  standards  of  appearauee 

aiifl  perf oriiiaiiee 


II«TC  is  the  finest  performing  oar 
thai  Chevrolet  has  ever  huilt  — 
quick  on  the  trigger,  loaded 
with  speed  and  power,  easy  to  handle,  down- 
right dependahh'  and  designed  to  cover  more 
miles  at  less  expense  than  any  car  yon  can 
buy!  And  it  is  as  smart  an  inexpensive  auto- 
mobile as  you  have  ever  seen  — long,  low,  racy 
lines;  graceful  body  contours;  and  the  very 
latest  tyi)e  «>f  fillings  an«l  ajipointinents. 
Furlh<'rmorc,  the  new  Chevrolet  is  a  thor- 
oughly   itntdvrii  automobile.    It  delivers  the 


smooth,  swift  performance  of  a  big  50- 
horsepower  six-cylinder  motor.  Its  Fisher 
bodies  have  the  smartness,  style  and  com- 
fort of  fine,  modern  coachcraft.  In  no  single 
feature  that  contributes  to  the  satisfaction 
and  pleasure  of  owning  an  automobile,  is  there 
any  compromise  with  quality.  A  fast,  smooth, 
fine-looking  Six  .  .  .  up-to-the-minute  in 
every  way  —  as  a  modern  car  should  be! 
You'll  be  doing  yourself  and  your  pocketbook 
a  favor  if  you  see  and  drive  the  new  Chevrolet 
before  you  buy  any  low-priced  automobile. 


Clu-rrolvl  prices  ran/lc  frttni  $ Ir.";  In  $l<SO.f.  o.  h.  Flint.  Mich..  Special  Equipment  Extra 
4:iii->r<ili'l   Motor  Compiiny.    Potroil,   IMIiliiRan,   Division   of  (irncrul   Motorx    Corporation 

XEW  CHEVROLET  SIX 

The  Great  Amerhuin   Value 


SIX 


THE 


FRATERNAL 

NUMBER 


Dedicated  to  the  suffering  pledge  whose  tail  is 
no  idle  one. 

SEVEN 
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A  FICTION  STORY 

NOT  LONG  ago  a  happy-looking  tellow  rushed  up  to  us, 
considerably  excited. 

"I  just  heard  you"re  going  to  run  a  fraternity  issue," 
he  said.  "Now  you  can  pan  'em  plenty,  eh?  Snobs,  silly  mys- 
tics and  all  that?  Now  you  can  show  'em  an  idea  or  two  about 
their  cocky  'exclusive  fellowship'?" 

"But  Joe,  you've  got  the  wrong  slant  on  things,"  we  assured 
him,  as  his  face  fell.  "Let's  sit  down  and  try  to  look  at  the 
other  side  of  the  question. 

"You  don't  like  fraternity  fellows.  But  thev  really  stand 
for  the  finest  things  on  campus,  don't  they?  As  pledges  they 
are  introduced  to  an  ideal  that  inspires  them.  They  carry  it 
through  college  and  life.  Loyalty,  sportsmanship,  the  founda- 
tion of  character — " 

"Say,  what  is  this,  an  alumni  meeting-"  Joe  interrupted.  He 
was  too  biased  to  listen.  "Fraternity  boys  don't  try  to  be  stu- 
dents," he  began.     "They're  young  business  men.    They  carry 


around  a  lot  of  bosh  in  their  heads  about  fighting  spirit,  will- 
to-win,  initiative,  plugging  and  all  that  rot,  and  about  all  the 
intellectual  capacity  they  want  is  to  be  able  to  meet  and  impress 
people  (like  business-men)  and  plan  and  organize  and  co-oper- 
ate and  go  out  for  activities  and  be  energetic  and  smother  any 
bit  of  intellectual  personality  thev  might  have." 

"Hold  on  a  bit,  Joe, "  we  cut  in,  Liecause  "hold  on  "  is  a 
pompous  and  courteous  way  of  saving  "shut  up,  you  ass.  ' 

"Hold  on  for  what?  I  started  this,  so  let  me  finish.  I  say 
that  fraternities,  even  though  they  refiect  on  the  social  system 
rather  than  on  any  particular  groups  of  common-,  mediocre-, 
athletic-minded  fellows,  I  say  that  fraternities  do  not  fit  in  with 
the  things  universities  are  pulling  for.  and  fraternities  with  their 
clandestine  pow-wows  are  doomed.  Remember  the  stories  about 
rushing  in  the  '90"s,  when  the  college  toun  would  dress  up  and 
pay  homage  to  the  spirit  of  brotherhood?  We  don't  hear  about 
that  sort  of  stuff  now.  But  although  fraternity  life  has  lost  most 
of  its  remarkable  tang  and  ebullience,  the  bovs  who  exchange 
the  secret  grip  are  still  too  clever  to  learn  anything,  except  how 
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to  de\elop  personality  (a  noisy  manner),  leaciersliip  (crust), 
devotion  and  loyalty  (romantic  sentnnentality ) !'" 

"\\'ell,"  we  admitted  after  this  outburst,  "Fraternity  men 
like  to  live  together,  exchange  ideas  and  give  mutual  help  m 
practical  affairs.    They — " 

Joe  laughed  out  loud. 

"Exchange  ideas.''"  he  roared.  "Why,  you  poor  sap,  the  only 
thing  they  exchange  is  dates  and  answers  to  exams  and  child- 
ish tricks  and  a  lot  of  bull-session  hot-air!  They  wear  a  fancy 
pin,  and  swell  up  and  strut  about,  confident  that  if  no  one 
notices  them  they  can  at  least  make  a  lot  of  noise  and  admire 
themselves.' 

"Is  it  your  business,"  we  asked,  "how  people  get  on  as  long 
as  they  enjoy  themselves.'' ' 

"Not  unless  they  are  hypocrites.  And  the  most  of  these 
midget  minds  are  noisy  hypocrites." 

"I  think  these  men  spend  four  happy  and  heahhv  \ears  m 
their  houses." 

"And  what  else.""  Joe  asked.  For  a  moment  we  were  at 
a  loss  to  answer. 

"Well—" 

"Look  what  a  fellow  needs  in  order  to  be  pledged." 

"Per—" 

"Personality?  Too  vague.  In  correct  order,  vou  need  alumni 
influence,  athletic  ability,  and  money.  And  maybe  a  steady 
voice  to  sing  the  carols.  These  are  what  the  leading  fraterni- 
ties demand.  The  others  are  glad  to  put  up  a  decent  front  to 
capture  the  less  desirables.  And  when  they  get  in,  thev  be- 
come so  lofty  and  narrow-minded  that  they  can  date  only  with 
women  on  the  prescribed  social  lists.  They — let  me  ask  you 
one  question.-'  .  .  .  Do  you  think  that  anyone  really  excited 
about  learning  what  the  university  has  to  offer,  would  join  a  fra- 
ternity, where  the  daily  talk  consists  of  girls,  shows,  dances, 
personal  inflation  and  games.-" 

We  said  "Yes,"  and  he  glared  for  a  second,  shook  his  head 
and  walked  off.  The  fellow  is  hopelessly  prejudiced.  His  mind 
must  be,  if  he  does  not  want  to  see  that  fraternities  really  stand 
for  most  of  the  finest  things  on  campu.s — if  one  belongs  to  one. 

SELLING  ONE'S  SOUL 

ON  THIS  campus,  or  on  any  campus,  there  are  two  types 
of  unorganized  men  and  women:  (1)  those  who  vol- 
untarily scorn  affiliation,  and  (2)  those  who  have  no 
choice  in  the  matter.  The  organized  individual,  however, 
makes  little  or  no  such  distinction.  To  him,  all  individuals  not 
sheltered  by  fraternities  or  sororities  comprise  the  hoi  polloi  of 
college.  That  is,  the  theoretically  eligible  are  damned  together 
with  the  proven  ineligible.  Unorganized  connotes  unwanted. 
We  shall  not  dwell  on  the  worthiness,  or  lack  of  it,  of  the 
standards  set  up  by  organized  houses,  by  which  an  individual 
is  judged.  Suffice  to  say,  one  who  fails  to  merit  the  approval 
of  an  affiliated  group  must  be  deficient  in  some  social  aptitude 
as  conceived  by  that  group.  Therefore,  strong  is  the  moral 
courage  of  any  person  who  can  voluntarily  remains  "independ- 
ent"— for  he  or  she  automatically  becomes  classed  by  the  gen- 
eral society  as  a  probable  reject.  And  contemporary  opinion 
is  a  most  powerful  influence  on  most  of  us;  surely  one  should 
be  commended  if  he  subjugate  his  desire  for  public  favor  to 
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the    conviction    of    his    principles,    whatever    these    may    be. 

For  most,  however,  the  force  of  social  opinion  is  too  great. 
They  may  realize  that  an  organized  life  is  far  from  their  tastes, 
but  prestige  is  too  gaudy  an  ornament  to  be  voluntarily  aban- 
doned. Especially  is  this  true  among  the  women.  A  woman 
who  can  decline  the  bid  of  any  sorority  merely  because  she 
wishes  to  remain  unhampered  must  possess  a  strength  of  char- 
acter above  the  average.  Certainly  to  wilfully  decrease  her 
social  advantages  is  a  condition  incompatible  to  feminine  psy- 
chology, particularly  in  this  highly  competitive  community. 
We  have  always  felt  an  intrinsic  interest  in  the  socially  eligible 
woman  who  has  successfully  withstood  the  temptations  as 
offered  by  the  sorority;  that  here  was  one  feminine  mind  some- 
what stronger  than  the  rest. 

We  have  often  heard  our  contemporaries  decrying  that  fra- 
ternities and  sororities  are  great  nuisances,  and,  really,  they 
would  be  "on  their  own";  but,  after  all,  one  has  to  maintain 
one's  social  advantages,  you  know.  We  belie\e  that  these  would 
find  far  happier  college  days  unfettered  h\  the  stern  traditions, 
customs,  and  regulations  of  their  houses — //  they  could  develop 
indifference  to  the  organized  mob.  It  seems  that,  in  a  manner 
of  speaking,  they  have  sold  their  souls. 

IN  HOLY  BROTHERHOOD 

IF  YOU  ask  any  fraternity  man  or  sorority  maiden  why  a 
fraternity  exists  in  the  sense  of  fraternity  and  sorority,  both 
will  tell  you.  quite  emphatically,  the  function  of  the  frater- 
nity is  Socialization. 

Theoretically  then,  the  fraternities  should  seek  out  those  stu- 
dents who  are  least  intelligent,  least  sociable,  least  athletic,  least 
desirable  in  any  sense  of  the  word,  and  most  introvertive.  Then, 
the  fraternity  would  take  the  rough  edges  off  the  rough  dia- 
monds who  come  to  college,  and  thus  fulfill  their  education  to 
the  greatest  possible  development.  But  an  ideal  of  this  far- 
fetched nature  is  entirely  too  incompatible  with  human  nature. 

Therefore,  we  find  the  fraternity  functioning  in  exactly  the 
reverse  manner;  it  seeks  out  those  individuals  who  are  the  most 
highly  polished  social  creatures,  and  it  is  a  select  group  of  this 
nature  that  bands  itself  in  holy  brotherhood.  Where  then  is  the 
justification  for  the  Socialization  function.^  Merely  another 
rationalization  to  vindicate  man's  baser  motives  by  the  adop- 
tion of  nobler  ones.  And  admittedly  the  quest  for  individual 
prestige  is  a  baser  motive  than  the  quest  for  Socialization. 

Primarily,  the  function  of  the  social  fraternity,  on  the  basis 
of  its  present  activities,  is  to  further  the  individual  prestige  of 
the  members,  by  the  merging  of  their  respective  capabilities,  so 
to  speak.  And  so  we  find  the  greatest  virtue  of  a  fraternity  is 
its  high  rating;  conversely,  the  greatest  sin  of  a  fraternity  is  its 
lack  of  rating.  CJroups  that  represent  these  extremes  do  not 
mix — morganistic  tendencies  are  subjugated,  sometimes  by  offi- 
cial action,  amongst  the  high-rating  fraternities.  As  elsewhere 
in  human  society  definite  castes  exist,  and  the  excuse  of  Social- 
ization is  the  sublimation  of  class  distinction. 

Someone  once  said  that  the  unconscious  tendency  of  inferior 
minds  is  to  organize  themselves  for  mutual  benefit,  in  order  to 
maintain  the  individual's  place  in  the  intellectual  world;  and 
that  the  superior  mind  strikes  out  for  itself,  scorning  such 
hindrances  as  organized  affiliations.  But  of  course  this  is  a 
generalization  far  too  dogmatic  to  be  at  all  seriously  considered. 
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RING  OUT- 
BELLS  OF  Joy 

I  HAD  just  been  pledged.  Joy  reigned 
in  my  soul  as  I  went  to  bed  that  night 
in  the  Sigma  Nu  house  tor  the  first  time. 

The  next  morning  I  awoke — supreme- 
ly happy.  And  appropriately  enough  it 
was  a  glorious  day.  There  were  long 
grasses  swaying  m  the  breeze.  Gentle 
trees  cur\ed  gracefully  upwards  and 
beamed  to  me  below.  Pretty  flowers 
dotted  the  surroundings  here  and  there. 
A  riot  of  striking  colors  greeted  my  joy- 
ous eye.  Above  me  were  pairs  of  love 
birds  fluttering  about  their  quaint  nests. 
A  glorious  paradise! 

"Wonderful,"  thought  I  as  I  lay  con- 
tentedly in  my  bed,  "never  have  I  seen 
such  wonderful  wall-paper." 

F.  N. 


FATE 


/^NE  semester 
^"^  A  young  pledge 
Went  to  college 
And  never  studied. 
Never  went  to 
Classes  more  than 
Once  a  week. 
And  spent  most 
Of   his   time 
In  sororities. 

A  voung  pledge 
Went  to  college 
One  semester. 


DISCOVERY 
"Dear  Editor:  1  always  wondered 
where  the  snakes  went  when  St.  Peter 
dro\e  them  out  ot  Ireland.  After  living 
three  months  in  a  sorority  I  have  found 
out.  ' 


Voice  behind  door:     "Hey,  get  me  a  date — /  haren't  a  ihing  on  jor  tonight! 


"No,  sir,   I'm   not   from   the   Beta   House 
— I'm  going  to  a  Hobo  Party." 

SORORITY, 

LADY 

y(  )U  belong  to  a  sorority. 
Thank   God,   you   hail    from   some 
sorority. 
Sorority,  sororitv,  I  like  the  name 
Sororitv. 

To  vou  \\  ho  hail  from  some  sororitv, 
I   write  these  honest  lines. 

You  may  ha\e  lips  which  have  sunk  no 

ship. 
You   mav   ha\e   hips  like  a  whale  with 

the  grippe. 
You're  a  hell  of  a  theme  for  a  dream. 
.\nd  the  smiles  and  legs  of  a  cow: 
The  delicate  grace  of  a  48  wais". 
The  white  of  a  face  as  black  as  an  ace. 
You  mav  be  lean,  vou  mav  be  mean, 
"^  ou  may  be  as  brainy  as  ice-cold  pop. 
^'our  ^■oice,  methinks,  is  a  dime's  worth 

of  scream, 
An^]  people  sav  that  the  dimple  on  your 

nose 
Is  more  like  a  hose  than  a  beautilul  rose. 

Hut  what  care  I,  sorority  person .- 
What  care  I.  sorority  wench.' 
Can't  vou  see,  just  to  me — 
Yes,  to  me,  can't  you  see.' 
You're    Marthy    MacDougal.    house 
mother.  .  /.  .  /.  F.. 
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CYNIC        RAILWAY 


WE    BLUSH    as   we   see   this   in- 
spired   caption    from    our   good 
Daily!    Ts/i!    Ts/^!    O  Reverend, 
how  could  you? 

"Reverend   Shows   Position   of  Wives   in 
JVIarital  State." 


When  our  deepest  experiences  and  de- 
sires are  touched,  do  we  not  become  en- 
thusiastic? So,  too,  do  all  our  students, 
according  to  our  Daily: 

"Doctor  Magnus  Hirshfeld.  who  is  the 
most  outstanding  authority  on  homo- 
sexuality, gave  an  illustrated  lecture  be- 
fore an  enthusiastic  audience.  .  .  'Sexual 
Inversion"  was  the  topic." 
♦ 

We  are  disillusioned.  To  thin\  that 
our  own  Dean  of  Women,  that  protector 
of  our  feminine  virtue,  should  so  basely 
betray  us.  O,  O,  O,  now  we  shall  fall 
into  the  sins  of  iniquity.  .  . 

"Dean  Florence  Robnett  said:  '.  .  .  In 
some  cases  it  is  well  to  have  some  ex- 
perience before  entermg  the  field  of  mat- 
rimony, and  in  others  it  is  better  not  to 
wait.'  " 


Alas,  our  gentle  soul  is  grieved  to  see 
how  our  good  Daily  has  fallen  into  the 
evils  of  Materialism.  .Ih,  this  ignoble 
age! 

"Booes  and  hisses  do  not  cost  one-half 
the  eiiort  that  a  well-organized  cheer  re- 
quires, and  aside  from  the  one  or  two 
points  awarded  the  other  team  by  an 
angered  referee,  the  cost  of  jeering  is 
negligible.  .  .  We  may  follow  a  princi- 
ple of  conduct,  if  that  principle  is  stated 
thus:  'Get  yours  while  the  getting's 
good!'  " 


Poor  Mr,  Al  Capone!  Now  they  heap 
classroom  evils  upon  his  fair  broiv.  Has 
the  man  no  surcease  from  persecution? 
Nay,  not  ivhile  our  critical  Daily  can  see 
his  sinister  hand  luring  misguided 
youths  in  the  classrooms: 

"There  are,  unfortunately,  a  number 
of  students  who  may  decide  to  cram; 
they  may  manage  to  persuade  some  of 
their  more  prosaic  though  better  equipped 


Iriends  to  sit  in  some  particular  chair 
of  the  examination  room.  .  .  .  North- 
western has  no  honor  system  for  exam- 
inations, which  makes  copying  some- 
thing of  an  exciting  contest  betv\-een 
teacher  and  pupil.  Some  people  find  it 
very  exciting  to  'fox'  the  professor  and 
then  laugh  it  off  later.  All  of  ti'hich 
seems  to  justify  things  li/{e  Capone." 


Naughty,  naughty  little  co-ed!  Mamma 
^'erges  spank,! 

"Instead  of  making  up  only  the  num- 
ber of  minutes  that  any  girl  is  late,  how- 
ever, she  must  make  up  double  this 
amount.  In  this  manner,  a  girl  who  is 
fifteen  minutes  late  must  return  a  half 
an  hour  early  from  her  next  late  per- 
mission." 


Our  bold  Daily  dares  to  question  the 
gospel  of  our  efficient  Women's  Self- 
Governinent  .-issociation:  that  the  tender 
co-ed  here  must  be  thoroughly  protected 
by  organized  government.  And  it  is  this 
burst  of  logic  and  analogy  that  drives 
Its  point  home: 

"There  are,  of  course,  a  great  many 
girls  working  in  the  Boston  Store,  for 
instance,  with  less  social  intelligence 
(sic),  with  the  same  number  of  miles 
separating  them  from  home,  and  with 
the  same  number  of  years  of  experience 
(sic).  Somehow,  they  do  without  go\- 
ernment  associations,  and,  in  spite  of 
Hearst,  there  aren't  a  great  many  who 
fall  into  evil  ways." 


.//;,  the  pitiful  status  of  our  freshmen 
tt'omen  here  is  dramatically  revealed.  Is 
It  to  be  ii'ondered  tvhy  our  co-eds  become 
hardened,  cynical,  and  cold-blooded 
ivenches  ivhen  the  hard-hearted  univer- 
sity causes  them  to  suffer  such  mighty 
abominations? 

"We,  the  undersigned,  firmly  believe 
that  the  quality  of  the  food  served  in 
Willard  hall  has  deteriorated  in  the  last 
few  weeks  and  that  fewer  concoctions 
and  more  wholesome  food  should  be 
served.     We    believe    that   the   price    of 


boarding  at  Willard  hall  should  enable 
the  uni\'ersity  to  fulfill  this  request  im- 
mediately." 


Schopenheini!  .4  new  name  rises  on 
the  horizon  of  philosophy!  A  new  genius 
of  thought!  .  /  neu' — or  maybe  it  is  none 
other  than  that  arch-Fyrrhonist  Schopen- 
hauer our  Daily  struggles  to  quote: 

"Women,  according  to  Schopenheim, 
are  flightv- " 


My,  my  what  an  ornery  bunch  of 
VICIOUS  students  we  breed  these  days! 
Are  they  lough?  Why,  they  care  little 
about  violating  a  sacred  tradition  of  our 
good  institution  RIGHT  OUT  IN  PUB- 
LIC. But  It  is  our  worthy  Men's  Union 
that  rushes  bravely  to  the  fore  and  downs 
the  evil  serpent  or  something: 

"There  is  one  tradition  that  has  stood 
out  from  all  the  rest  during  the  entire 
history  of  Northwestern.  It  has  been 
strong  in  the  past  due  to  the  loyalty, 
reverence,  and  unselfishness  of  former 
students  and  faculty.  Now  it  is  totter- 
ing and  needs  the  support  of  every  or- 
ganization and  individual  on  the  cam- 
pus.   Do  your  part  by  refusing  to  smoke 


and  refusing  to  let  others  smoke  in  vour 
presence  on  our  south  campus. 

yien's  Union, 
Committee  on  Traditions,  History." 


No  one  can  accuse  our  good  Daily, 
metropolitan  and  worldly  newspaper  that 
It  IS,  of  lacking  in  the  finer  and  more 
delicate  shades  of  subtle  imagination, 
when  these  picturesque  words  are  read 
(or  do  they  refer  to  our  co-eds?): 

".  .  .  All  of  which  leads  to  the  ques- 
tion of  how  far  the  undergraduate  cow 
may  wander  in  these  green  pastures  of 
education  ere   milking  time." 
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THE^FORTUNATE 

SURVIVOR 

THE  SMALL  boat  gradually  ap- 
proached the  lonely,  desert  island. 
Anxiously  the  four  sea-men  scanned 
the  shores  until  a  solitary  ligure  became 
visible  on  the  sands.  With  increased  in- 
spiration they  propelled  the  craft  towards 
the  immobile  hgure  and  soon  clambered 
out  to  greet  him. 

"We  saw  your  distress  signal  from  our 
ship,"  cried  their  spokesman  to  the 
strange  inhabitant  of  the  tiny  island,  "we 
are  from  the  S.  S.  Halcyon,  bound  for 
Santiago.  You  are  a  survivor  from  some 
ship-wreck?" 

"Yes,"  nodded  the  figure,  "two  years 
ago  five  companions  and  I,  the  sole  sur- 
vivors of  the  wreck  of  the  Narcissus, 
reached  this  island  after  days  of  drift- 
ing." 

".\nil  where  are  your  companions?" 

"Dead,  all  dead!" 

"Dead?    Why,  what  happened?" 

"Died  of  starvation — there  is  not  a 
particle  of  food  to  be  obtained  on  this 
island." 

"But  you!  How  did  you — Ah,  I  see 
now.  You  drew  lots  to  sustain  your- 
selves on  the  bodies  of  the  losers,  and  so 
you  have  been  keeping  up  your  ghastly 
feasts  to  this  day — !" 

•"Not  at  all,"  spoke  the  sur\i\or 
gently,  "I  buried  them  all,  complete  and 
whole,  behind  yonder  tree." 

"A  likely  story,"  cried  the  sea-man, 
"how  then  have  you  managed  to  live  for 
two  years  without  food  while  all  your 
companions  have  perished'" 

The  survivor  smiled  quietly.  "No  mys- 
tery about  it  at  all,  gentlemen;  you  see, 
of  all  my  comrades  I  alone  had  the  good 
fortune  to  have  lived  for  four  years  in  a 
fraternity  house.  By  the  way,  could  you 
by  any  chance  spare  a  ham  sandwich?" 


LOGICAL 
Voices   in   the   dead   of   night   in   the 
dorm : 

"Wake  up,  quick,  wake  up!" 
"Can't." 
"Why  not?" 
"Ain't  sleeping." 


Fraternity  Man's  Slogan: 
"Familiarity  breeds  attempt." 

TWELVE 


FRATERNITV-SORORITy 

LOVE  BUREAU 


DEAR  MISS  DORIS  DRAKE: 

Of  late  I   know  a  Sigma  Chi  who  is 

wont  to  use  profane  language  in  front  of 

my  children;  and,  furthermore,  he  eats 

peas  with  mashed  potatoes  on  his  knile. 

Otherwise    he    is    a    perfect    gentleman. 

What  should  I  do.- 

Lonesome  Lover. 
You   might   trv   serving   French   fried 

potatoes. 


loves  me  or  snal. 


you  think  she  sti 
buy  a  bigger  car? 

Wondering. 
If  you  have  a  Ford  and  she  is  a  Chi  O 
I   am    sure   she   will   learn   to  love   you. 
Try  Listerine. 


DEAR  MISS  DRAKE: 

I  have  went  steady  with  a  blond  Chi 
Omega  in  a  Ford  but  last  night  she  in- 
sisted on  walking.     Now  I  ask  vou,  do 


"No,   Oscar,   a   neckerchief  is   not 
necessarily   the  president   of  a  sorority 


DEAR  MISS  DRAKE: 

I  am  a  Theta  at  Northwestern.  Mv 
boy  friend  says  I  ha\e  that  certain  inde- 
finable something  called  "IT."  What 
does  he  mean.^ 

Satisfied. 
In  your  case  I  would  hesitate  to  answer. 

E.  M.  J. 


J 
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POLLYANNA 


POLLY  ANN  A,  my  left  eyebrow! 
If  I  get  a  good  look  at  the  brother 
who    told    me    about    all    the    snap 
courses,    I'll    write    a    sonnet    sequence 
about   him.     They    weren't   snaps,   as   I 
found  out  on  the  finals. 

Speaking  of  finals,  isn't  it  silly  to  see 
everyone  start  sweating  blood  oxer  the 
books  over  exam  week.'  I  heard  an 
English  prof  say  that  boning  for  exams 
was  all  rot.  Another  English  prof  told 
the  class  not  to  study  nil  night  before  the 
final. 

And  they  say  there  was  a  psych  prof 
who  ordered  his  students  to  read  a  de- 
tective story  before  the  ex.  And  the  re- 
ligion prof  who  handed  back  the  exam 
questions  to  some  coed,  saying  to  her: 
"Take  that  home  and  put  it  in  your  fra- 
ternity files!" 

As  if  it  weren't  bad  enough  to  take 
exams,  the  whole  campus  comes  down 
with  flu  the  first  week!  Altogether,  it 
was  a  good  thing  the  Charity  Ball  came 
just  when  it  did.  Most  of  us  women 
had  forgotten  how  to  act  on  a  date.  And 


after  all,  what  are  we  in  college  for.'' 

HAL  WOODS— Alky  Richardson. 
Listen,  how  extensive  is  this  tour 
of  the  Women's  Quadrangle.' 

Bert  Riel  goes  down  in  tradition  as 
the  guy  that  ruined  a  backboard.  That 
shot  of  his — clear  from  the  center  of  the 
court — was  absolutely  the  most  beauti- 
ful throw  I've  ever  seen.  It  took  us  ten 
minutes  to  bring  Harry  Moyer  back  to 
consciousness  after  that.  When  he  did 
resiain  life,  the  first  thing  he  said  was: 

"Two  rah's,  a  vo-do,  three  cheers,  a 
row-dow,  and  a  huzza  for  the  Building 
and  Grounds  Committee.  "  So  we 
knocked  him  out  again. 

The  Pi  Phis  would  appreciate  it  if 
Bob  Lockhart  will  send  Jean  Carlson 
another  pie.    Make  it  cherry  this  time. 

Shakespeare  class  was  notable  for  the 
sight  of  Betty  Freeman  helping  Bernard 
(Antony)  Cohn,  on  with  his  coat — day 
after  day.  It  looked  like  a  good  racket, 
but  Cohn  never  tips  more  than  a  penny. 

Lou  Yeager  quit  school,  for  which  we 
are  sorry.     She  wants  to  swim  and  play 


"Oh  yes,  our  girls  are  quite  regular  in  coming  in — about  an  hour  late  every  night.' 


around.  She's  engaged  anyway,  so 
whathehell- 

Say,  there  are  a  couple  of  freshman 
boys  that  are  about  the  cutest  things  this 
campus  has  seen  for  years.  They're  me- 
dium height,  and  one  has  tjuite  blonde 
hair  while  the  other's  hair  is  glossy 
black.  They  both  wear  light  cords,  and 
one  of  'em  drags  around  a  cute  little 
trick,  also  blonde,  with  an  oval  face  and 
great  big  blue  eyes.  The  three  of  them 
look  like  they  had  just  walked  out  of 
the  movies.  Any  information  as  to 
names  will  be  appreciated.  Old  Aunt 
Polly  is  getting  old,  and  youth  is  fascinat- 
ing, you  know. 

Speaking  of  youth,  will  somebody  tell 
John  Carter  that  this  is  a  university,  not 
a  kindergarten.- 

Katie  Foote  and  Tom  started  blithely 
out  to  see  the  ski-jump.  After  getting 
to  the  south  side  of  Chicago,  somebody 
told  them  the  jumping  was  tJone  away 
past  Gary.  So,  Katie  being  a  pledge, 
they  went  to  a  movie  and  got  in  by  ten. 

Wamps  is  advised  to  make  his  dating 
calls  earlier  than   12:30. 

It  was  worth  the  price  of  the  basket- 
ball ticket  to  see  the  smile  Marshall 
threw  Dottie  Verges  every  time  the  hall 
got  on  that  side  of  the  court. 

Shirl  Frederick  quit  school  also,  with- 
out taking  any  of  her  finals.  Which  was 
\ery  good  on  the  sorority  average,  of 
course. 

THERE  were  twelve  girls  from  one 
sorority  down  at  Newberry  Library 
one  Saturday  not  long  ago,  and  at 
least  twelve  other  women  from  school. 
Going  in  for  education  in  a  large,  round 
way.  Even  the  bums  in  the  park  across 
the  street  got  educated,  just  watching  the 
girls  walk  by. 

Pipe  the  diamond  on  Helen  Wageman, 
too!  Nothing  has  been  seen  like  it  since 
Pete  Walgreen  got  Justin  made  General 
Manager  of  Walgreen's. 

As  for  us,  we  wore  a  new  formal  to 
a  post-exam  celebration,  and  got  it  home 
without  so  much  as  a  cigarette  burn. 
And  then  stepped  through  the  front  of 
it  trying  to  hang  it  up! 

"Bendit!"  Rachel's  date  cried,  "Give 
me  beck  de  criss  from  de  pents!" 

School.'  Aw,  nertz!  Let's  go  bat — 
until  midsemesters,  anyway. 

AUNT  POLLY 


THIRTEEN 


FOR  GOOD 


OLD  ETA  PI 


David  Nowinson 


THIS  MEETINCi  a  political,  the  jnitcrs  analytical,  as  one 
and  all  assemble  for  the  annual  election.  The  house  is 
decl{ed  m  glaring  red  to  brighten  and  to  \nocl{^' em-dead , 
a  scarlet  that  null  serve  to  fire  up  the  hot  selection.  Each 
member  who  is  here  tonight  is  grim  and  girded  for  the  fight; 
that,  at  least,  is  what  one  speaker  bellows.  But  if  the  truth 
ii'ere  really  told,  a  different  story  would  unfold ,  so  wander  in 
and  meet  some  of  the  fellou's. 

Just  111  case  voii'd  li/(e  to  l{now  all  about  this  torrid  shotv ,  and 
wonder  whom  the  cheers  are  for — not  forgetting  ii'hy,  you  can 
ta/(e  down  this  brief  note  that  the  men  are  soon  to  vote  for  the 
Most  Exalted  Mogul  of  our  good  old  Eta  Pi. 

The  platform  noil'  is  taken  by  Retiring  Mogul  Rail{en,  and 
the  membership  dusts  off  its  hands  and  claps.  "Any  eats  served , 
do  you  think?"  ''  i^'Oice  questions.  "Or  a  drink?"  "What  Em 
hoping,"  calls  a  brother.    "Wait.    Perhaps." 

RETIRING  MOGUL  RAIKEN 
Dear  Eta  Pi  brothers,  Em  sad.    You  know  why. 
O  great-hearted  fellows,  I  don't  want  to  cry.     (CHEERS) 
Let's  drink  to  the  future,  whatever  it  be. 
While  the  noble  cheer's  led  by  Brother  Gus  Glee.     (BEERS) 

GUSGLEE 

We  always   drink 

our  liquor 

straight, 
With  us  no  other 

group  can  rate. 
None  else  with  us 

can  vie — 
We're  good  old 

lua  Pi! 
Ill  an  era  of 

modernity. 
We're  branded 

fraternity. 
We're  out  to  do 

or  die 
For  good  old 

Eta  Pi! 

What  are  all  the  others — ivhat  are  all  the  brothers  doim; 
tvhile  this  is  tak^ing  place?  It  isn't  quite  absurd  to  think  they're 
hanging  on  each  word,  bat  listen  in  on  them  for  just  a  space: 

".\nd   then  when   I  looked  she  was  gone 
Just   the   night   that   I   had    nothing   on." 


"Shall   we  vote  for  John  Smith  or  John  Jones.'" 
"What's  the  odds,  boy.''     Now  just  roll  them  bones!" 
"Why  the  innocent  thing  says  it's  sin 
If  you  can't  get  pure  Golden  gin." 
"No  roller  skates.-'     Mud   in  your  eye! 
The  dirt  you  dish  up  is  all  rye. " 

RETIRING  MOGUL  RAIKEN 
The  candidates,  no  doubt,  would  like  to  be  heard. 
Brother  Jones  will   oblige,   I  am  sure,  with  a   word. 

For  a  fee  wise  Gus  Glee  and  his  friends,  pluggers  three,  all 
set  up  a  cheer  for  Jones'  candidacy. 

PLUGCJERS 
He   loves   all    the   Kellys   and   the   Cohns. 
He's   as  great  as   his   name — and   this   is   Jones. 

T he  brothers  all  greet  this  with  gladsome  cry.  If  you  look  '" 
your  telephone  book.  You'll  k^now  tvhy. 

He's  coon-skiitned  and  fat.  The  old  platform  groans  beneath 
the  great  weight  of 

CANDIDATE 
JONES 

Thanks,  kind 
friends,  and 
you,    too,   Gus: 

I  really  don't 
deserve  this 
fuss. 

Brothers,  vou  and 
I  \\  ill  ride 

Right  out  to  the 
fray. 

Let  us  hght! 

Armed  for  battle, 
side  by  side. 

We'll    bring  votes 
my  way. 

Right  is  might! 
While  some  may  rave  and  others  rant  and  some  the  speak^er's 
words  enchant,  just  hear  the  plugger  chorus  pant: 

PLUGGERS 
He's  a   prince — he's  a   knight — he's   a  lord! 
He's   a   fighter — and   honesty's   his   sword! 


e's  as  great  as  liis  name — and  this  is  Jones." 


FOURTEEN 


PURPLE 


The  figure  is  greeted  with  cheers  and  hurrahs  by  the  pluggers 
and  audience  true  to  the  cause.  Don't  thin\  for  a  minute  this 
noise  is  a  joke.  Just  hear  the  great  hubbub  and  watch  the  thicks 
smo/{e. 

PLUGGERS 

He's  just  a  great  big  bouncing  boy, 

To  every  campus  pet  a  joy. 

Of  him,  kind  friends,  lets  make  no  bones — 

His  name,  of  course,  is  Johnny  Jones. 

VOICE 

And  when  it  comes  to  rolling  bones — 
You'll  lose  your  shirt  to  Johnny  Jones. 

They  all  lool{  at  Jones  who  smiles 
under  the  chaff,  and  at  his  calm  nod 
there  goes  up  quite  a  laugh.  The 
pluggers  seize  on  this  opportune  lime 
to  bellow  forth  still  another  smart 
rhyme. 

pluc;gers 

Brothers,  don't  we   need   this  bloke? 
A  guy  who  always  takes  a  joke? 
Of  course   we  do!    Then   raise  those 

tones 
To  honor  good  old  Johnny  Jones! 

The  pluggers  now  begin  the  ap- 
plause and  the  house  is  soon  one  mass 
of  hurrahs.  It's  men  li/^e  these  who 
win  the  day — and  thus  through  col- 
lege wor/(  their  way. 

There's    clapping    of     hands,    and 
stamping    of   feet,   and   cries   to   sug- 
gest that  John  Jones  can't  be  beat.    He  beams.  tdl{es  a  how  and 
continues  to  bleat: 

I  am  just  a  simple  man 

Who  hasn't  much  to  say. 

One  of  you. 

Brothers  urging  me,  I  ran. 

Though  I  don't  expect  much  pay 

To  accrue. 

Now,  old  fraters,  listen  in 

And  I'll  tell 

You  true — 

Why  it  is  I  ought  to  win. 

And  «'hat  I'm  going  to  do. 

PLUGGERS 

He's  fair  and  he's  square  and  he's  always  true  blue. 
And  good  old  John  Jones  will  now  tell  what  he'll  do. 

CANDIDATE  JONES 

Here's  my  platform,  noble  brothers,  and  you  will  agree  it's  time 


PARROT 


To  alter  speechifying  and  to  coupletize  the  rhyme. 

PLUGGERS 
Yes,  you  will  agree  it's  time 
To  coupletize  the  rhyme. 

CANDIDATE  JONES 

I'm   for  less  study,  higher  marks. 

Fewer  classes,  and  more  larks; 

Better  booze  and  classy  dates. 

All  good  shows  at  low  cut  rates; 
Heavy  beers  and  heavier  neckers. 
Athletics,  too,  like  chess  and  checkers; 
'V\'hen   I'm   Most  Exalted   Mogul   I'll 
Turn  each  frown  into  a  smile; 
My  motto,  too,  is  "Do  or  Die!  " 
I'll  give  my  all  for  Eta  Pi! 

PLUGGERS 

His  motto,  too,  is  "Do  or  Die!  " 
He'll  give  his  all  for  Eta  Pi! 

( Hisses,  cheers,  and  calls  for  beers. 
Yells  and  jeers,  and  u'hispered  sneers.) 

RETIRING  MOGUL  RAIKEN 

No  time  for  more  speeches,  gang;  its 
late  as  I  suspected; 

I  move  that  Brother  Jones  be  unani- 
mously elected. 

Balloting  IS  taJ(ing  place — it's  over 
III  a  minute.  The  Mogul's  chair  is 
occupied,  and  John  Jones  is  now  in  it. 

EPILOGUE 

MOGUL  JONES 


'/  always  pay   nlien  jobs  are  good." 


Has  that  sang  of  nitwits  gone? 

Now,  Gus,  keep  your  shirt  on. 

Here's  five  whole   smacks  and  six  more,  too: 

I'll  leave  the  divvy  up  to  you. 

EX-MOGUL  RAIKEN 

That's  oke  for  Cjus  Glee, 
But   what    about    me? 

MOGUL  JONES 

You  turned  the  trick,  just  as  vou  said. 

Of  this  fraternity  I'm  head. 

I'll  pay  you  like  I  said  I  would — 

I  always  pay  when  jobs  are  good. 

My  coonskin  coat,  my  latest  flame, 

I  give  you  these — you've  played  the  game! 

They  driit\  to  Great  Jones,  who  is  everyone's  friend.    Elec- 
tion is  over  and  this  is 

THE  END 


FIFTEEN 
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PARROT 


REVEALED— MANUAL 

OF  FRATERNITIES 


(Why  Did  I  L 

TAKE  BOB.  Sure,  go  ahead — I  don't 
want  him.  He's  a  Scribbler — I  mean 
Phi  Gam.  I  forgave  him  tor  hang- 
ing his  pin  on  that  Southern  girl.  I 
didn't  care  \\hen  he  smashed  up  that 
plane,  either.  But  when  the  Phi  Gams — 
I  mean  the  Scribblers — went  Scribbler — 
I  mean  Phi  Gam — that  was  too  much. 
There  are  things  no  coed  will  take. 

You  don't  care  for  Bob.'  Then  look 
over  Bennie,  from  the  other  open  house 
next  door — the  Wranglers.  He  taught 
me  the  real  meaning  of  the  verb,  "to 
wrangle."  If  you  don't  like  verbs,  get 
Bennie  to  teach  you  astronomy.  There's 
a  lot  to  know  about  this  science. 

Or  maybe  you'd  rather  have  a  Beta. 
There's  Chuck,  of  course.  Don't  worry 
too  much  about  that  girl  back  home — 
he  doesn't. 

If  you  go  out  for  Phi  Psis,  you  could 
endure  that  other  Chuck.  Red  hair. 
Sings  to  you  while  he  dances.  Dances 
worse  than  he  sings,  if  possible.  Can't 
keep  out  of  jail,  though.  Says  he  likes 
the  free  baths  he  gets  there.  Baths  make 
him  stand  out  from  the  rest  of  the  house. 

Your  Daily  Sig  Chi  can  very  well  be 


ive  This  Story) 

taken  in  \'in.  He's  a  nice  boy,  especially 
if  you  like  Buddy  Rogers.  If  N'in's  at 
the  library,  ask  for  that  pledge  whose 
name  sounds  like  a  weather  report.  Chili 
Southward  is  misleading,  however,  if  you 
ask  our  housemother. 

Nothing  wrong  with  Bill  of  the  D.U.'s, 
either,  except  that  he  seems  to  take  an 
engagement  seriously.  So  did  the  other 
girl. 

Ted's  a  Delt.    No,  I  don't  either. 

Must  you  be  the  sweetheart  of  Phi 
Delta  Theta.-  Dick  will  do,  if  you're  still 
young  and  active. 

The  only  Sig  Alph  I  know  is  not  in 
this  chapter.  He  and  his  sax  should  be 
drowned,  along  with  the  fellow  who 
plays  the  chimes. 

You  wouldn't  like  Fred.  He's  a  Phi 
Kap.  You  wouldn't  like  him,  even  if  he 
weren't  a  Phi  Kap. 

That  leaves  you  the  entire  Sigma  Nu 
camp.  They  all  understand  a  coed's  con- 
ception of  whoopee — that  is,  whoopee 
without — oh,  drop  around  sometime,  and 
let  me  tell  vou  the  answer. 


BROAD  MINDED 
"O  no,  we're  not  superstitious  at  our 
house  at  all;  why  we  think  nothing  of 
sleeping  thirteen  in  a  bed." 

♦ 

SOLEMN  DECREE 
Report  of  Men's  Union  committee: ". . . 
And  these  are  our  unalterable  resolutions, 
but   they   can   be   changed   to   meet   the 
wishes  of  the  student  body." 


YES 

Joining  a  fraternity  is  like  playing 
strip-poker,  only  in  poker  you  get  your 
clothes  back. 


UNFORTUNATE 

Even  his  best  friends  wouldn't  tell  him 
-so  he  flunked  the  exam. 


PROPER  SPIRIT 

"Wake  up,  there's  a  fire  in  the  quad- 
rangle." 

"Men's  or  women's.?" 
"Men's." 


"Congralulate  me.  Pop,  I'm  a  Phi  Gam!"         "Aw,  let  the  damn  thing  burn." 


8.%''" 


''She   returned    his    Sig   Chi   pin?" 

"Yes.      Touch    on   him,   isn't   it?" 

"I'll  say!    He  happens  to  he  a  Phi  Delt." 

CLASSIFICATION 
There  are  two  kinds  of  pledges:   (1) 
those  who  hang  up  naughty  pictures,  and 
(2)  those  whose  folks  come  over  week- 
ends. 


THIS  PLEDGING 

SYSTEM 

WHAT  DO  you  think  of  pledging 
this  fellow,  Apone.?" 

"Pledge  him.'    You're  crazy!" 

"Do  you  know  that  he  is  a  descendant 
of  the  Jukes  on  his  mother's  side.'  " 

"And      from      Jesse      James      on      his 
father's.'" 

"His   grandfather   killed   more   people 
than  Bluebeard." 

"His  relatives  are  either  at  Fort  Leav- 
enworth or  Atlanta,  Georgia." 

"Yes,  and  his  eldest  brother  was  the 
first  person  electrocuted  in  Illinois." 

"Not  only  that,  but  his  father  is  the 
biggest  bootlegger  in  Chicago." 

"What.=  " 

"What's  that.'" 

"Why  didn't  you  say  that  in  the  first 
place?" 

"Where's  that  pledge  pin.'" 

"Christ,    we    almost    missed    the    best 
catch  of  the  season. " 

"Hurry  up,  before  the  Pi  Pi's  get  him!" 

"Boy,  we'll  never  get  a  chance  like  that 
again." 

A/.  D. 


SEVENTEEN 


PURPLE 


PARROT 


THE  NEW 

SHOW 

A.  A.  EDELSON 


IF  DAVID  BELASCC)  saw  ScarUt 
Sister  Mary  (Harris),  a  little  devil  of 
doubt  must  have  pounced  on  him.  A 
doubt  that  his  decades  of  struggle  to 
bring  real  effects  to  the  American  stage 
had  not  won  all  the  bacon.  Scarlet  Sis- 
ter Mary  is  unconvincing.  On  this  score, 
the  belief  that  Porgy  and  Harlem  have 
taught  Americans  to  expect  the  genuine 
Negro  spirit  on  the  stage,  the  news- 
papers, one  after  the  other,  have  con- 
demned Miss  Barrymore's  new  play. 

But  it  is  manifest  that  so  many  ele- 
ments of  the  play  are  out  of  swmg  with 
a  vigorous  realism,  that  one  has  the  irri- 
tating feeling  the  actress  is  trying  to  say 
something,  inarticularly,  especially  when 
she  gets  religion  after  twenty  years  ot 
promiscuous  sinning.  Anyone  can  see 
that  the  singing  and  dancing  at  the  un- 
lucky wedding  of  Si  May-e  (Mary)  is 
artificial,  that  Miss  Barrymore's  clothes 
are  unsuitable,  that  many  of  the  actors 
use  affectation  in  voice  and  manner,  that 
the  real  Negroes  on  the  stage  are  listless, 
that  the  manifold  climaxes  are  almost 
purposely  weak  and  that  melodramatic 
flourishes  give  the  play  its  few  spirited 
kicks.  But  under  all  these  flaws  it  seems 
that  some  of  the  actors  are  trying  to  li\e 
the  roles  of  South  Carolina  blacks,  while 
others,  particularly  Miss  Barrymore,  are 
working  in  a  halt-real,  stylized  atmos- 
phere. 

Si  May-e,  for  instance,  doesn't  use  a 
southern  accent.  Among  the  Caucasian 
falsettos  of  the  others.  Miss  Barrymore 
often  speaks  with  a  definite  Scotch  tang 
(as  "I  dunna  ha'"  for  "I  do  not  have"), 
and  her  emphasiyxd  r's  ring  out  as 
though  she  were  Irish  or  French  or  an 
opera  singer.  This  is  the  good  okl 
quaint  hill-billy,  but  she  alone  speaks  it. 
She  has  most  of  the  haughty  air  of  the 
traditional  Ethel,  and  her  head  is  kept 
so  high,  her  eyes  flash  so  sharply  and  her 
smile  is  so  fetching  that  her  acting  is 
obviously  not  that  of  an  uneducated,  se- 
duced Gullah  whose  "sometime"  hus- 
band takes  up  with  a  sinful  witch.     .Ml 


this  makes  of  Scarlet  Sister  Mary  an  un- 
skillful old-fashioned  play  which  clashes 
foolishly  and  even  ridiculously  with 
modern  tendencies. 

Ethel  Barrymore  Colt  and  John  Drew 
Colt,  the  eighth  line  in  the  acting  fam- 
ily, appear  in  the  cast  at  the  Harris. 
The  latter  hasn't  his  name  in  the  pro- 
gram, but  Miss  Colt,  who  is  pretty  and 
has  a  lovely  voice,  has  speaking  parts  in 
two  scenes.  Her  stilted,  forced  playing, 
however,  is  no  criterion  by  which  to 
judge  her  talents.  The  Dramatic  League 
has  two  plays  in  the  loop  now;  the  other 
is  The  Man  in  Possession  (Selwyn), 
with  Leslie  Banks  and  Isabel   [cans. 

RIPPLES  (ILLINOIS),  with  the 
three  happy-looking  Stones,  Fred, 
Dorothy  and  Paula,  is  a  precious 
kind  of  musical  show.  It  is  clean  and 
merry  and  intimate  and  fast  all  the  way. 
And  it  possesses  the  good-nature  that 
always  comes  along  with  a  good  familv 


FRED  STONE  IN    -RIPPLES- 

show,  breil,  less  miraculous  than  usual, 
does  a  remarkable  dance  with  crutches. 
The  book  tells  about  Rip,  the  grandson 
ol  \'an  Winkle,  and  gives  everybody  a 
chance  to  sing  and  dance  as  they  do  in 
the  Catskills. 


THE  WA\'E  of  social  comedies  con- 
cerning super-witty,  idle  rich  Ameri- 
can youth  is  still  lapping  around  the 
Goodman  stage.     I  think  tne  floodgates 
should  be  used. 

Lonsdale  started  all  this.  Americans 
thought  they  could  write  the  way  he  did 
and  shift  the  action  from  Chelsea  to  the 
suburbs  of  Manhattan.  Then  Philip 
Barry,  influenced  by  the  Russians,  mixed 
Lonsdale  and  Chekoft'.  And  now,  Don- 
ald Ogden  Stewart,  in  Rebound,  copies 
verbatim  from  Barry.  In  Holiday  and 
Pans  Bound  you  may  find  every  line  or 
action  or  tendency  of  Rebound. 

Stewart,  known  as  a  clever  parodist, 
got  a  running  start  in  the  first  act  of  his 
comedy,  but  the  plot  is  too  old  and  thin 
to  finish.  In  the  end  the  play  is  a  gen- 
eral rehash,  and  long  before  that  it  fast 
becomes  a  general  nuisance.  It  tries  to 
be  serious  about  the  poignant  side  of  the 
frivolous,  bored  cut-ups — but  it  is  really 
a  warning  to  Mr.  Stewart  to  stick  to 
pure  comedy,  just  as  Ring  Lardner  does. 

Sara,  as  the  play  goes,  is  the  bitter- 
sweet heroine.  She  is  turned  down  by 
Johnny,  and  marries  Bill,  who  has  been 
rejected  by  Evie.  In  Paris.  Bill  meets 
Evie  and  forgets  his  wife.  When  the 
bunch  get  back  home  the  situation  is 
more  strained,  but  suddenlv  Sara  realizes 
that  Bill  doesn't  love  her  because  she  has 
begged  for  his  love.  She  stiffens  her 
back,  and  Bill's  admiration  blooms  anew. 

I  couldn't  repress  a  laugh  when  Sara 
made  this  tremendous  discovery  of  how 
to  regain  a  husband.  When  Ziilei/^a 
Dobson  parodied  the  Scott  romances, 
this  business  of  getting  on  vour  knees 
for  love  was  given  an  immortal  ducking. 
But  Mr.  Stewart,  in  the  interests  of  the 
new  theatre,  revives  the  saccharine  senti- 
ment and  passes  it  as  a  legitimate  brain- 
child. His  naivete  in  substituting  so 
childish  a  climax  for  the  huge  mental 
torments  ot  Mr,  Barrv's  characters  in 
similar  situations,  turns  the  joke  on  him- 
self, for  this  unskilled  imitation  smashes 
the  plav. 

The  fast-improving  companv  plays 
Rebound  with  a  professional  polish. 
Ellen  Root.  Earl  McDonald  and  Kath- 
erine  Krug  set  a  convincing  pace  for  the 
frivolity  and  near-tragedy.  But  William 
Brenton,  the  juvenile,  shows  the  same 
awkward  stiffness  he  has  ilisplayed  on 
lormer  occasions. 
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WARD  V.  (VALENCE) 


PARROT 


THESE  COLLITCH  bozos  get  fun- 
nier "n  funnier.     Honestly,  gang,  I'm 
gonna  split  a  seam  laughin'  one  o' 
these  days!!     You  gels  kin  take  off  your 
corsets,  "n  th'  rest  o"  you  tanks  pipe  this. 
I  wuz  messin'  around  th'  chem  lab  th' 
other  day  an'  a  dumb  wren  came  up  to 
one  o'  th'  wise  boys  an'  sez — "I'm  .sorta 
worried.    I  went 
in    to    see    Doc 
Evans  yesterday. 
Everyone     else 
had   gone   but   I 
hung  on  to  him 
n    tried    to    get 
things  jake,  so  I 
wouldn't     flunk. 
Gee,  Joe,  do  yuh 
think     I     did 


wrong 


? 


'N 


Little  Joe  Colhtch,  take  it  from  me 
This  guy  Evans  is  tough  as  can  he 
He'll  razz  '/;  ciiss  'n  treat  you  damned  rough 
N  Allah's  no  help,  if  you  don't  /(now   your 
stuff. 


then  that  HI' 
cherub  o'  a 
bruiser  snakes 
up  n'  sez  "Sweet- 
heart, don't  you 
remember.' " 

Say!  Another 
one  like  that  n 
I'll  pop  'n  splat- 
ter all  over  this 
joint!!  E  v  a  n  s 
ain't  in  th'  Eng- 
lish department, 
yuh  know,  so 
naturally,  he's 
got  as  mvich  use 

for  femmes   as  a   peg  legged   old   maitl 
has  for  a  garter  snake!! 

Yuh  know  Doc's  so  tough  he  must 
shave  with  a  blow  torch!  Gag  on  this — 
he  locks  th'  door  of  his  eight  o'clock,  ':i 
then  you  watch  a  freshman  try  to  get  in 
his  class  late, — I  ain't  got  th'  heart  to 
look!  'N  can  yuh  sleep  in  his  class.' 
Th'  answer  is  yah,  and  forever  more 
will  ye  sleep  and  ne'er  awake!  That 
guy  can  toss  more  soiled  crevices  in  th' 
direction  of  a  sleepin'  freshman  than 
Babe  can  toss  home  runs!!  'N  ease  this 
one  down — his  cracks  are  dirty  enough 
to  grow  a  crop  o'  potatoes  in  'em!  'N 
if  yuh  want  it  to  be  curtains  for  you  in 


SEEKER  OF  IONS 

th'  chem  building  just  let  Doc  catch  yuh 
cribbin"  on  a  cjuiz — but  yuh  better  be 
sure  to  have  something  on  yuh  that  will 
identify  th'  remains!! 

I  sorta  figger  th'  Doc  got  his  trainin' 

back  in  them  days  when  he  was  a  star 

end  on  his  coUitch  feetball  team.  Cantcha 

just    hear    th'    grandstand    cheerin'    for 

Ward   v.  — th' 

b  1  g      handsome 

brute!! 

'Nother  thmg 
— t  h  a  t  hombre 
tickles  th'  ribs  o' 
his  freshmen 
with  a  brand  o' 
bedtime  story 
what  couldn't  be 
tied  to  anybody 
but  Ward  V. 
himself.  Say ! 
His  line  o'  funny 
ones  is  strong 
enough  to  hang 
clothes  on,  but 
it  o  u  g  h  t  a  be, 
cause  It's  old 
enough  to  vote!! 
In  fact  a  grad, 
w  h  a  t  was  o  1  d 
enough  not  to  be 
ashamed  o'  his 
rheumatics,  came 
to  me  'n  wanted 
to  know  if  th' 
Doc  still  peps  up 
his  lectures  with  "boys  'n  girls  on  a  dance 
floor,  'n  bronchos  "n  cowboys,"  which  is 
just  th'  Doc's  simple  way  o'  explainin' 
th'  theories  o'  equilibrium! 

(.)'  course  th"  Doc  is  just  a  born  humor- 
ist. Believe  it  or  no — he  was  president 
of  our  own  dear  Board  of  Publications  a 
couple  years  ago!  But  he  resigned  his 
job  after  firin'  2  or  3  editors. 

Enyhew  I  ain't  got  no  kick  comin' 
with  him.  He's  one  o'  th'  better  campus 
traditions  'n  I'll  give  him  a  tin  sardine 
if  he'll  get  a  new  tie  'n  stop  annually 
choppin'  off  a  couple  inches  o'  that  black 
string,  he  wears,  as  it  stretches  below  his 
belt!!     Amen.  An'  Co. 


DIGNITY 
Are    they    strict   in   our    house.'     Say, 
when  a  brother  dies  during  dinner  they 
prop  him   up  in   his  seat  till  the  entl  of 
the  meal. 

SHOOT  THE  WORKS 
Active:    "C'mon  upstairs  and   have  a 

shot." 

Pledge   (awed):    O,  sir,  do  you  even 

have  a  shooting  gallery  here' " 

THE  FRATERNITY  MAN 
{A  History  in  Two  Scenes) 

Scene  I 
Age  12  years.     Can't  go  out  to  play — 
must  take  care  of  baby. 
Scene  II 
Ten  years  later.    Flunks  exams — same 
reason. 


VILLAIN 
Meet  Joe  the  Tattoo-Man — he  has  de- 
signs on  every  co-ed  around  here. 


"Darling,  am  I  the  first  ttiaii  you  ever 
loved?" 

"Yes,  Reginald,  all  the  others  were  fra- 
ternity   boys." 
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Visitor  (in  Theta  House):  "And  is  this 
the  lodge  room?'' 

Sally  Gnin:  "v4/j,  deah  me.  it  is  rathah 
lodge,  but  ouah  living  room  is  sot7ienhat 
lodgah." 

SATISFIED 

"Ah  yes,  we  are  quite  satisfied  with 
conditions  at  the  house — we  have  no 
room  for  complaint." 


REBELLION 

Kappa  housemother  (over  phone): 
"Doctor,  O  doctor,  come  quick,  one  of 
(lur  girls  is  breaking  out!" 

"Well,  just  hold  her  till   I  get  there." 


AXIOM 
The  life  of  the  sorority  pledge  is  made 
up  of  Dues  and  Don"ts. 


THERE  WERE  3 

SORORITY  MAIDENS— 

The  House,  I  think,  was  Tri  Delt — or  Pi  Phi — or  Chi  O; 
At  any  rate  it  happened  not  so  ver\  long  ago. 
Three  girls  were  young  and  lovely  and  had  no  date  in  sight, 
So  to  a  show 

they  said  they'd  go, 

all  three  of  them  that  night. 

And  one  was  tall  and  one  was  small  and  one  was  in-between, 
As  they  left  the  dear  old  campus  to  see  the  movie  screen. 

Now  It  happened  that  a  Beta — or  a  Phi  Psi — or  a  Delt, 
Was  slowly  stagg'ring  homeward,  a  load  beneath  his  belt. 
He  couldn't  find  his  brothers;  he  felt  just  like  a  louse. 
He  feebly  swore 

he'd  look  no  more, 

but  trv  this  lovely  house. 

He  found  a  lonely  bedroom;  the  beds  looked  neat  and  clean. 
One  was  tall  and  one  was  small  and  one  was  in-between. 

He  tried  the  first,  t'was  too  large;  the  second  it  was  small. 
He  finally  Hopped  his  body  on  the  one  against  the  wall. 
He  lay  in  sodden  comfort  and  went  right  off  to  sleep. 
His  bones  were  sore, 
his  basso  snore 

soon  pierced  the  silence  deep. 

The  girls  saw  all  the  movie.    Thev  stopped  in  for  ice-cream. 
The  tall  one  and  the  small  one  and  the  other,  in-between. 

Thev  reached  their  house  a-talking  of  this  or  maybe  that, 
A-chittering  and  a-chattering  for  an  hour  or  two  they  sat. 
Then  slowly  up  the  stair-way,  their  feet  did  take  our  three. 
They  shed  their  hose, 

their  these  and  those, 

and  other  things,  you  see. 

They  donned  their  three  pajamas,  orchid,  pink,  and  green. 
And  one  was  tall  and  one  was  small  and  one  was  in-between. 

The  tall  one  pulled  her  covers  back  and  climbed  into  her  bed; 
"Who  has  been  the  vandal  that's  been  in  here."  "  she  said. 
The  small  one  pulled  her  co\er  back,  then  wrathfully  she  spoke, 
"They  messed  mme  too, 
I  wonder  who 

thinks  this  might  be  a  joke." 

The  tall  one  and  the  small  one,  their  eyes  with  wrath  agleam. 
Both  looking  at  their  roommate,  (the  one  that's  in-between.) 

There  she  stood  quite  puzzled.  wDud'ring  what  to  do. 
For  you  see  the  situation  was  altogether  new. 
So  finally  this  in-between  (whose  bed  was  i  jxt  the  wall). 
Climbed  into  bed — 

"(lood-night "  she  said, — 

— and  that  my  dears  is  all. 


'Pip-squea\^ 
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A  STIRRING  STORY 
WITH  A  MORAL 

OSWALD  WAS  destined  to  be  a  Big 
Shot  at  any  college.  He  was  one 
of  these  Active  People  you  hear  and  see 
so  much  of  and  who  sustain  the  acti^■i- 
ties  of  the  college,  including  all  the  use- 
less ones. 

The  day  he  registered  in  his  freshman 
year  he  obtained  a  gleaming  white  watch 
chain  and  spread  it  across  his  vest,  ready 
to  be  adorned  with  keys  and  medallions. 
As  a  sort  of  decoy  he  bought  the  college 
emblem  in  the  form  of  a  neat  medallion, 
and  hung  it  upon  the  chain,  and  awaited 
results. 

In  the  course  of  time  there  hung 
proudly  upon  that  chain  a  medallion  of 
the  humor  monthly  of  the  college,  one  of 
the  daily  paper,  one  of  the  literary  maga- 
zine, one  of  the  Men's  Union,  one  of  the 
Circus  Board  of  the  college,  one  of  the 
Student  Council,  and  one  of  Juniors' 
Honor  Society.  But  that  was  not  all; 
Oswald  belonged  to  three  professional 
fraternities,  two  honorary,  and  one  social, 
and  all  were  represented  by  gleaming 
keys  on  the  chain. 

Yes,  Oswald  was  an  imposing  figure 
as  he  strutted  down  the  campus,  the  keys 
and  medallions  tinkling  in  a  symphony 
of  prestige.  Ever  was  his  coat  opened, 
for  all  the  world  to  see;  it  did. 

One  unfortunate  day  Oswald  acci- 
dently  fell  into  the  lake  adjoining  the 
campus.  His  fellow-students  viewed  the 
incident  in  great  glee,  for  Oswald,  an 
able  swimmer,  would  undergo  little  more 
than  the  annoyance  of  presenting  an  un- 
dignified appearance.  But  Oswald  ap- 
peared not  at  all.  Alarmed,  his  com- 
rades searched  the  waters,  but  no  Oswald 
was  found. 

For,  little  did  they  know  that  poor 
Oswald  had  sped  downward  to  the  bot- 
tom of  the  lake  like  an  anvil.  And  de- 
spite his  mighty  efforts  he  could  not  rise, 
but  remained  anchored  to  the  bottom  by 
his  imposing  keys  and  medallions — for- 
evermore,  a  true  and  noble  martyr  to  col- 
lege organizations. 


IN  SOME 

"Yes,  I  guess  we'll  pledge  you.  Ever 
have  any  disease.'" 

"Oh  sir,  is  that  absolutely  necessary  to 
join  your  fraternity.'^" 


CONSIDER 

"Hey,  get  up!" 
"Wassamatter.''" 

"Just  want  to   tell   you  that  you   got 
only  two  more  hours  to  sleep." 


SUFFICIENT 
"I  am  a  member  of  the  Delta  Delta 
Delta." 

"All  right,  I  heard  you  the  first  time." 


"I'm  awfully  sorry  but  we're  haying  a 
house  meeting — can  you  return  in  an 
hour?" 
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"Hey,  no  parking  there!" 

'Sir.  ril  hare  yoii  knon   I'm  a  Delta.'' 

'/  don't  care  if  you're  a  whole  damn  peninnda,  get  that  can  outta  there.'" 


LUNATIC'S 

LULLABY 

ONCE  UPON  a  time,  'twas  in  the  land  of  slime, 
I  took  a  happy  walk  with  a  porcupine. 
The  bugs  were  there,  eating  alligator  pears. 
And  the  Thetas  were  out  on  their  fifty-fourth  tear. 

"Two-thirty,"  he  cried,  as  he  fell  with  a  thud, 
.\nd  the  gold-fishes  climbed  underneath  the  rug. 
"There'll  be  no  stew  in  this  house  tonight," 
And  the  Pi  Phi  went  out  for  another  pint. 

The  left-handed  pillow  turned  white  as  a  sheet. 
And  a  holler  went  out  from  a  fifty-cent  seat. 
"There's  a  light  on  our  starboard,"  the  captain  cried. 
But  the  Chi  ()  just  giggled — she  was  so  pie-eyed. 

The  calendar  jumped  and  turned  "round  so  fast; 
September  kicketl  April  right  square  in  the  rear. 
The  rails  came  along  and  the  train  jumped  loose. 
For  the  D.G.'s  were  smoking  back  in  the  caboose. 

Round  and   'round  the  canary  swam; 
Who  knows  were,  who  gives  a  damn. 
Spit's  a  horrid  word  but  it's  worse  in  the  eye. 
Don't  shoot,  I'll  marry  that  poor  Alpha  Chi. 

The  hands  in  the  clock  took  time  out  for  lunch, 

.\s  the  banana  hollered  "I'm  through  with  this  bunch. 

It  you  see  any  sense  in  this  mad  repartee 

You  belong  to  the  Tri-Delt  sorority. 

./.  K. 


HEH' 
'T)o  you  know  why  the  Kappas  wear 
high  heels.-"  he  cried.  "So  they  can  raise 
their  minds  to  a  higher  level!"  (Heh, 
heh,  how  we  all  laughed  in  clean,  hon- 
est merrmient.) 


CHOICE 
"Think   we  ought  to  get  a  chaperon 
for  our  house  dance,  or  \\ould  a  referee 
be  better.-" 


PIETY 
"Is  your  roomie  religious.' " 
"Only    when    I    swipe    his    last    clean 
shirt." 


SOMETIMES 
"Hey,  frosh,  don't  spit  on  that  floor! " 
"Wassamatter,  floor  leak.-" 

o- 

H.\PPY  FAMILY 
"O  no."  cried  the  luring  young  female. 
"I  never  get  homesick;  I  have  a  Big  Sis- 
ter, a  sorority  mother,  and  a   Iraternitv 
papa. " 


BROTHERHOOD 

\'isitor:  "You  boys  must  ha\e  a  lovely 
time  here  altogether. " 

Brother:  "Ah  yes,  just  like  a  great 
big  congenial  poor-farm." 


Theme  song  oj  the  .Alpha  Phis: 
"I  didn't  raise  my  shade  to  be  a  spec- 
tacle." 
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"Your  grip,  sir?'" 

"]VeUy  well,  shake!  Glad  to  see  we 
have  a   chapter   in   this   datnn   burg."' 

BAD  BARGAIN 

Active  (with  pride):  "And  what  made 
you  come  to  dear  old  Northwestern?" 

Rushee:  "Well,  sir,  I  won  a  North- 
western pennant  with  cigarette  coupons, 
and  they  wouldn't  exchange  it." 


ASSOCIATION 

"How  are  all  the  little  pigs  down  on 
the  farm?" 

"Fine,  and  how  are  the  pledges  at 
your  house?" 


SORORITY 

PSALM 


1.  The  Style  is  my  Master;  I  shall  not  stray  from  it. 

2.  It  maketh  me  sit  in  uncomfortable  positions;  it  Icadeth  me  to  make  my  hair 
grow. 

3.  Thou  prepareth  a  table  before  me  from  which  I  may  not  eat  lest  I  ruin  my 
figure;  thou  anointeth  my  lips  with  rouge;  my  skirt  slippeth  downward. 

4.  Lo,  the  Master  hath  decreed  the  burning  weed;  my  breath  is  foul;  my  tongue 
is  scorched. 

5.  It  maketh  me  vent  scorn  upon  males  of  little  or  no  fraternity;  it  keepeth  me 
from  being  seen  with  them;  so  it  maintaineth  my  rating. 

6.  Thou  conformeth  me  to  a  single  standard  so  I  may  be  like  unto  my  sistern; 
thou  keepeth  me  from  indulging  in  things  my  sistern  do  not;  thou  maketh  me  deadly 
conventional  and  lackmg  in  enterprise  and  ongmality. 

7.  Yea,  I  shall  ever  be  of  care  that  I  smirch  not  the  good  name  of  my  house; 
though  I  put  away  my  prudence  at  tunes  thou  wilt  make  me  take  great  care  not  to 
be  caught. 

H.  Surely  discomfort  and  torture  shall  follow  me  all  the  days  of  my  life,  and  I 
shall  dwell  in  the  house  of  STYLE  forever. 


Theme  Song   of  the   Inituuioii    Cere- 
mony: 
"Bottoms  Up." 
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THE  GOOSE. 


STEP 


FROM  HAMLET 


TO  MOTHER 


IN  MANY  ways  the  fraternity  boys  are 
more  than  just  brothers,  most  of  them 

act  hke  twins.  They  wear  the  same 
kind  of  clothes.  At  least  three  or  four 
fellows  in  each  house  have  the  same 
identical  suit  even  to  color. 

The  boys  even  think  alike,  or  to  be 
more  frank,  they  do  not  think  at  all.  If 
one  fellow  writes  a  theme  and  gets  from 
"C"  up  on  it,  which  is  very  unusual, 
nearly  every  other  lad  in  the  house  will 
copy  it  to  hand  in  the  next  day  as  their 
own  work.  No  wonder  professors  decry 
the  lack  of  origmality. 

Expressions  and  wise  sayings  make  the 
rounds,  not  once,  but  often.  William 
Haines  used  to  furnish  most  of  the  wise 
cracks  but  since  his  temporary  retire- 
ment, the  fraternity  man  has  turned  to 
Jack  Oakie  and  the  Four  Marx  Brothers, 
and  even  Wallace  Berry  for  inspiration. 

"O.  K.,  pal,"  with  the  emphasis  on  the 
"kay"  has  been  a  stock  term  around 
many  houses.  "On  to  Moscow"  and 
"keep  in  close  touch  with  me"  from 
Oakie's  latest  picture  are  a  few  more 
gags  used.  Just  now  "went  to  town  on 
that"  as  an  indication  of  achievement  is 
the  picturesque  phrase  used  most. 

Any  half-way  intelligent  girl  that  has 
ever  gone  out  with  a  fraternity  man,  can 
almost  tell  what  fraternity  he  belongs  to 
by  his  "line."  The  boys  in  each  house 
start  out  the  same  way.  First  they  fintl 
out  whom  she  knows,  her  name,  her 
phone  number,  her  address,  and  etc.  It 
is  the  same  with  every  girl  they  meet. 

Every  fraternity  has  a  different  title 
for  a  girl.  Some  of  them  call  a  girl  a 
"broad,"  a  "skirt,"  a  "hussy,"  a  "wench" 
or  a  "babe.' '  There  are  also  other  terms, 
but  we  must  consider  our  printer's  inno- 
cence. 

As  regards  to  walk,  all  of  the  fraternity 
men  walk  alike  changing  the  style  occa- 
sionally. Just  now  the  particular  stride 
that  is  popular  is  a  slouching  walk  with 
knees  almost  knocking  together.  An 
army  of  German  soldiers  prancing  down 
the  avenue  using  the  goose  step  couldn't 
be  more  rhythmical  than  a  bunch  of  fra- 
ternity men  class-ward  bound. 

M.D. 


DEAR  MA: 

Only  last  week  I  went  and  pledged 
the  best  fraternity  in  school.  It  was  just 
organized  last  year  but  it  sure  rates 
around  this  neck  of  the  woods.  I  guess 
before  I  get  through  I'll  be  what  they 
call  a  "big  shot"  around  here.  Anyway, 
my  fraternity  brothers  told  me  that  be- 
fore I  joined  so  I  guess  they  feel  pretty 
lucky  to  get  me. 

There's  one  thing  I  don't  like  though 
and  that  is  scrubbing  the  floors.  I  told 
the  brothers  about  it  but  they  said  if  I 
ever  said  anything  about  it  again  they 
would  spank  me  plenty.  Ha,  ha,  imag- 
ine them  spanking  a  big  boy  like  me.  I 
guess  they  were  kidding  but  anyway  I 
went  back  and  finished  scrubbing  the 
floors. 

There's  one  fellow  that  hasn't  been  so 


nice  to  me  and  he  is  one  of  the  seniors. 
The  other  day  at  lunch  I  ask  him  (kid- 
ding like)  if  he  ever  thought  he  would 
graduate  and  he  said  that  he  couldn't  see 
that  it  was  any  of  my  d —  business. 
Then  I  got  peeved  and  told  him  I  didn't 
see  how  a  guy  as  scrawny-looking  as 
him  could  graduate  from  any  place. 
Then  he  says  a  few  things  and  calls  me 
a  few  names  and  since  then  he  hasn't 
been  so  nice  to  me.  I  guess  I  must  have 
put  it  a  little  too  strong  but  he  shouldn't 
have  taken  it  so  hard. 

I  must  stop  now  as  he  wants  me  to 
shine  his  shoes  and  mail  his  room-mate's 
letter. 

Your  loving  son, 

HAMLET 
E.  M.  J. 


"Where's   my  dress  shirt?" 

"Bill  took  it." 

"Why  the  lousy  bum!     1  borrowed  it  from  him  two  weeks  ago,' 
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BOOKS    OF 
THE   MONTH 


Margaret  Kiner,  Editor 


FESTIVAL 

Struthers  Burt 

WHAT  ACT  of  Legislation  was 
there    that    thou    shouldst    be 
happy:   .  .  .  Close  thy  Byron; 
open  thy  Goethe." 

What  a  shame  that  the  characters  in 
Festival  didn't  know  Carlyle!  Particu- 
larly Sartor  Resartus.  What  a  shame  that 
Struthers  Burt  doesn't  know  Carlyle, 
especially  the  philosophy  of  work  which 
would  make  him  realize  his  short-sight- 
edness in  creating  more  idle,  sophisti- 
cated, self-centered  people  in  a  world 
where  they  are  already  too  abundant, 
only  to  leave  them  in  the  end  still  floun- 
dering about  helpless  and  unaided.  If 
Struthers  Burt  would  study  Sartor  care- 
fully, further  excuse  for  creating  super- 
ficialities would  be  eliminated  leavmg 
him  free  to  respond  to  Carlyle's  com- 
mand "Know  Thy  Work"  and  to  apply 
the  perfect  mastery  of  his  prose  to  the 
creation  of  really  worthwhile  people. 

If  Dorn  Griffiths,  undoubtedly  the 
author's  mouthpiece,  could  have  read 
Sartor  Resartus,  his  romantic  splurge 
would  have  run  its  course  naturally,  and 
without  an  excess  of  agony  would  have 
left  him  with  an  answer  to  his  philo- 
sophic ruminations  and  a  feeling  of  satis- 
faction to  boot.  As  it  is  in  the  end  he  is 
just  where  he  started  from:  still  baffled, 
still  defeated  despite  his  wealth  and  ma- 
terial success,  and  still  seeking  the  com- 
plement of  life,  love.  If  Delice  could 
have  substituted  a  course  in  Carlyle  for 
her  cogitations  on  sex  and  how  to  be 
"sure  of  herself,"  the  motive  behind  her 
awakening  would  have  been  more  sub- 
stantial than  the  trite  excuse  of  an  acci- 
dent resulting  in  "minor  cuts  about  the 
face."  And  finally,  our  remedy  for  Dee 
would  be  a  dozen  copies  of  Stevenson's 
motto  in  small  frames  (probably  of  silver 


for     Dee)    hung    about    her    apartment; 
"Busyness  is  not  activity." 

Work,  work,  work  for  all  of  them. 
"Close  your  Byron;  open  your  Goethe.  " 
The  elimination  of  the  characteristic  "too 
much  "  of  everything  in  these  people  and 
in  its  place  a  rational  sane  purpose  bal- 
anced bv  a  rational  sane  pleasure. 

M.  K. 

PORTRAIT  BY 

CAROLINE 

Sylvia  Thompson 

IN  A  Portrait  by  Caroline  Sylvia  Thomp- 
son has  presented  a  picture  of  English 
life  so  precisely  and  effectively  drawn 
that  it  is  easily  comparable  in  its  clear- 
cut  photography  to  some  of  the  pictures 
in  Galsworthy's  Forsyte  Saga.  The  book 
has  a  definite  "atmosphere"  which  com- 
pletely surrounds  the  reader  to  the  utter 
oblivion  of  the  real  outside  world.  The 
characters  live.  One  hears  them  talk  in 
their  low,  sophisticated  voices,  and  sees 
them  catch  their  breath,  breathe  quickly, 
then  shift  their  glances  and  phrases  to 
maintain  the  superficial  harmony  of  their 
lives.  Most  of  all  one  feels  this  well-reg- 
ulated life  rather  than  sees  or  hears  it. 
The  luxuriance  of  the  atmosphere  pene- 
trates like  the  memory  of  a  "warm, 
scented  bath,"  to  quote  Caroline's  own 
phrase,  when  one  is  harassed,  cold,  and 
miserable.  On  and  on  one  drifts  in  this 
well-regulated,  highly  sophisticated  pic- 
ture of  a  cultured  life  when  suddenly  a 
phrase,  a  glance,  a  sense  that  something 
has  been  avoided,  something  left  out  that 
should  have  been  told,  and  our  compla- 
cency is  interrupted,  leaving  the  feeling 
that  something  is  wrong.  This  vague 
"something"  is  never  definitely  expressed. 
It  can  never  be  pigeon-holed  under  one's 
thumb  and  a  remedy  can  never  be  ap- 
plied.    It  can  only  be  felt  and  realized. 


A  very  interesting  vagary  in  the  author's 
style. 

The  title  .1  Portrait  by  Caroline  might 
easily  have  the  sub-tide,  A  Portrait  of 
Caroline,  because  as  Caroline  paints  Peter 
on  her  canvas  in  the  dull  oils  of  a  stu- 
dent, a  dreamer,  and  an  author,  she 
paints  herself  in  the  impulsive,  restless, 
difficult  colors  of  temperament,  an  artist's 
temperament.  Life  is  still  a  little  unreal, 
a  little  unsteady  to  Caroline.  It  is  a  huge 
canvas  to  her  with  the  people  and  the 
scenes  in  her  life  done  in  oil.  As  the  sun 
shines  more  brightly  on  one  side  of  the 
picture,  the  other  side  "fades "  out  of  her 
life.  She  forgets  that  she  has  had  any 
life,  any  contacts,  or  emotions  other  than 
those  of  the  present.  As  a  result,  she  is 
a  difficult  person  to  know,  still  more  diffi- 
cult to  live  with.  Because  of  this  shift- 
ing unreality  of  life  to  her  she  stands 
inert  before  the  baffling  problems  of  hu- 
manity. She  is  unable  to  penetrate  "the 
lorest-clearing  of  the  present,"  and  so  re- 
mains stagnant  in  a  certain  sense. 

On  Caroline's  canvas  of  life  is  her  hus- 
band, Maurice,  painted  in  rather  subdued 
colors,  but  for  whom  one  has  a  very  defi- 
nite sympathy.  Maurice  is  a  doctor  and 
a  bit  of  a  dreamer  now  and  then.  He 
tries  to  act  like  a  rational  human-being 
in  an  irrational  atmosphere  and  to  retain 
the  correct  balance  of  life.  Some  years 
before,  he  gave  up  his  research  work  and 
setded  down  into  a  steady  practice  in 
order  that  he  might  give  to  his  wife  and 
child  the  standard  of  living  they  desired. 
There  is  a  definite  longing  in  his  make- 
up for  freedom  beyond  and  away  from 
the  self-inflicted  difficulties  in  the  lives 
about  him.  Nevertheless,  just  as  he  de- 
votes his  strength  to  his  science,  so  does 
he  devote  his  soul  to  Caroline;  and  as  he 
longs  for  his  freedom,  so  does  he  long 
for  her  contentment.  A  pathetic  creature 
in  a  way  torn  between  conflicting  emo- 
tions. Despite  Maurice's  common-sense 
he  is  the  last  one  to  realize  that  after  all 
the  rift  that  disturbed  the  well-ordered 
surface  of  their  lives  could  not  be  con- 
trolled regardless  of  their  "rationalizing 
and  sophistication,"  that  some  things 
were  above  powers  of  thought. 

And  so  we  hang  the  Portrait  of  Caro- 
line into  that  eternal  art  gallery,  "an  in- 
definite lapse  of  time,  "  and  hope  it  sur- 
vives to  be  seen  again. 

Margaret  Kiner. 


TWENTY-FIVE 


PURPLE 


PARROT 


PARROTINGS 

Shirlee  Frederick,  Editor 


DOES  NOT  PERTAIN  TO  CO-EDS 
When   Eve    passed     round    the    luscious 
fruit. 
Then  clothing  came  in  style; 
We'll  have  to  pass  the  fruit  again 
Methinks,  in  a  short  while. 

North  Ciirolnia  "W'ataugau." 


BETTER  PLACE 
Lady   Passenger:    "Does  this  car  stop 
at  the  President  Hotel?" 

Conductor:    "No,  ma'am — we  leave  it 
in  the  sheds  at  night.  " 

Colgate  "Banter." 


Automohile  Driver  to  Girl  who  has 
succeeded  in  begging  a  ride  of  him: 
"How  far  are  you  going.'^" 

She:  "I  knew  there  was  a  catch  in  it." 
The  Vajiderbilt  "Masquerader." 


Ticket  Agent:  "This  ticket  costs  $50 
and  allows  vou  a  three  day  hangover  in 
St.  Louis." 

Buyer:  "And  how  much  if  I  don't 
get  drunk.'" 

Steveiii  Stone  "Mill." 


This   is  not,  as  you  mieht  think,  a  Sig  Chi  hating  a  work-out   with  a  Tri-Delt  friend, 
but  merely  a  couple  of  Phi  Kaps  practicing  the  grip. 

Minnesota  Ski-V-Mah 


MODERNIZATION 
and    mother,"   said   little 


"Pardon    me,    sir,"     said     the    absent 

minded  professor  looking  in  the  mirror, 

Betty  enthusiastically  describing  her  Hrst       "But  haven't  I  seen  you  some  place  he- 


morning    at    Sunday    School,    "Onward       fore.'" 
Christian  Soldiers'  was  the  theme  .song." 
The  Illinois  "Siren." 


Dartmouth  "lae/{  O'Lantern." 


DEDUCTION 

.\  little  Canadian  boy  had  never  seen 
a  negro  before,  so  when  he  saw  one  he 
asked  his  uncle,  "Why  does  that  woman 
black  her  face.'" 

"She  doesn't;  that's  her  natural  color," 
was  the  reply. 

"Is  she  black  like  that  all  o\'er'"  the 
boy  pursued. 

"Whv,  yes,"  said  his  uncle. 

The  boy  looked  up  beaming.  "Gee, 
uncle,"  he  exclaimed,  "you  know  every- 
thing, don't  you.'" 

North  Carolina  "JVatausan." 


He:    "Shall  we  go  outside  for  a  little 
walk.'" 

She:   "You  boys  have  the  funniest  way 
of  saying  what  you  mean." 

Tennessee  "Miigwump." 

*^ 

"Is  your  baby  a  boy  or  a  girl.'  " 
"Of  course,  what  else  could  it  be." 
Stone  "Mill." 


BETTER  LATE  THAN  NE\'ER 

Art:    "I'd  like  you  to  paint  a  portrait 
of  my  late  vincle." 

Artist:    "Bring  him  in." 

Art:   "I  said  my  late  uncle."' 

Artist:    "Well,  bring  him  in  when  he 
gets  here. " 

Washington  "Dirge." 


BIRTH  CONTROL 
He:    "You  see  if  we  enter  a  compan- 
ionate marriage  we  can  live  together  a 
while  and  then,  if  we  find  we've  made  a 
mistake,  we  can  separate.  " 

She:    "Yes — but — what'U  we  do  with 
the  mistake.' " 

North  Carolina  "  U'ataugan." 


"Ah  cherie — je  t'adore." 
"Aw  shut  the  door  ya'selt — vou  opened 
it." 

The  Lehigh  "Burr." 

Dean  of  Women  (to  co-ed)  "TJo  vou 
smoke.?" 

Sweet   Co-ed:     "No   thank    you.    Miss 
MacDonald,  I  just  had  one." 

Buffalo  "Bison." 


"Whaffo    you    sharpenin'    'at    razor.'" 

"Woman,  they's  a  paih  of  gemmens" 

shoes  undeh  you  bed.    If  they  ain't  no 

niggah    in    them    shoes    ah's    going    to 

shave." 

The  " Siwasher." 


The  Kappa  .Alpha  Ttieta  pledge 


class  of   1951   waiting  for  their  pins. 
Minnesota  Ski-V-Mah 
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The  cars  that  collided 
on  purpose - 

for  a  laboratory  test! 


Crash!    A  flat   car   loaded    with  reels   of  cable    slams    into    a  standing 


freight  train.    A    movie    camera    grinds   away.    Watching  intently  is  a 


Slowmoviesofihe      mrroup  of  men  — Western  Electric  engineers  .  .  .What  did  such  a  test 

test  caught  what       o         i  o 

no  eye  could. 

.mww, 

show?  Just  this  —  that  the  new  steel  reel  for  telephone  cable  does  not 


break  under  severe  impacts  —  and  the  old  style  reel  may  .  .  .  The  stag- 

Changing  a  Jamil- 

_,,,,....  .1  f  nrr  ¥-•1  •    7         •'"'   scene     Steel 

ing  of  this  collision  is  just  one  more  evidence   ot    Western  Jblectric  s      reels replaceu cod. 


never-ending   quest  for  certainty   ...   It  is   a    part,   too,  of  a  policy 


,3        of  giving  new  ideas  a  thorough  trial  —  a  policy  which  enables  Western 


Ahvays   open    to 
new     ideas    and 

better  methods.         Electric  to  meet  its  ever  growing  responsibilities  in  the  Bell  System. 


Western  Electric 

Manufacturers. .  'Purchasers.. .  distributors 

t 


SINCE    1882     FOR    ^-n       IHE    BELL    SYSTEM 
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CLEARANCE  SALE 
OFFERS  EXCEPTIONAL 
VALUES  NOW  ON  SALE 


Every  woman  will  want  to 
Imy  three  or  four  pairs  of 
these  fashion  shoes  at  this 
(irastically  low  price,  \ever 
before  have  we  offered  such 
\  allies,  and  it  is  doubtful 
whether  such  an  opportunity 
will  ever  present  itself  again. 
Shop  early. 


$^.95 


2 


FULL  FASHIONED  SILK  HOSIERY 
Extra  Long  Guaranteed  Perfect 
REGULAR  SI. 25  VALUE    'TQ^   ^''^ 

KOTZSHOE  STORE 

619  Davis  St. 


2603  PRAIRIE  AVENUE 


EVANSTON 


DAVID  E.  NORD 

Cleaners  and  Dyers 

TAILORING  AND  REPAIRING 
REMODELLING 


OUR  WORK  IS  OUR  BEST  RECOMMENDATION 
GREENLEAF  1482 


LEE  NELSON 

Jeweler-Optician 

Guaranteed    Repairing    Service 

1626  Orrington  Ave.  University  046 1 

For  30  Tears  a  Jeii'ekr  in  Evanston 


CLOTHES   FOR 
THE   CAMPUS 

The  Correct  Cut  For  Dress  Collars 
and  Ties 


O  VANITT  PAIR 

The  wing  collar  and  bow  tie  of  a  fomial  or  informal  eve- 
ning turn-out  are  the  two  accessories  that  must  be  immaculate 
if  the  complete  turn-out  is  to  be  at  all  successful.  Their 
smartness  or  lack  of  smartness  stamps  the  entire  outfit,  for 
they  are  necessarily  the  most  conspicuous  part  of  an  evening 
outfit. 

A  perfect  fit  is  an  elementary  and  very  obvious  requisite. 
The  right  line  for  the  collar,  its  wings  and  the  bow  tie  is  the 
major  consideration,  and  while  most  men  can  find  ready- 
made  collars  and  ties  that  will  do  very  well,  there  are  many 
who  should  have  them  made  to  order  to  suit  their  individual 
requirements. 

The  collar,  for  example,  should  be  as  high  as  possible  with- 
out causing  any  discomfort  or  even  an  appearance  of  discom- 
fort. It  should  show  well  above  the  jacket  or  tailcoat  collar 
and  slope  slightly  towards  the  front.  The  wings  are  large 
and  cut  well  back,  giving  a  man  plenty  of  freedom  in  turn- 
ing his  head.  At  the  front,  the  tabs  that  fasten  the  collar  to 
the  neckband  of  the  shirt  should  be  quite  narrow  to  allow 
the  collar  to  sit  very  low  at  that  point. 

In  general,  the  accepted  fashion  in  bow  ties  is  the  rather 
long,  narrow  type,  extending  a  fraction  of  an  inch  beyond 
the  wings  of  the  collar.  The  ends  may  be  square,  rounded, 
or  pointed  according  to  a  man's  taste. 
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THIS  IS  TOO  MUCH 
"It's    mighty    tough    on    the    Siamese 

twins  to  have  to  stick  together." 

"Yeh.    But  it's  tougher  when  one  twin 

is    a    year    older    and    has    to    take    the 

younger  one  everywhere  he  goes. 

]ohns  Hop/{i>is  "Blac/{  and  Blue  jay." 


ANOTHER  ONE 
A  Kibitzer  is  the  unmarried  part  of  the 
Siamese  twins. 

Dartmouth  "Jacl{  O' Lantern." 


MMMMM! 
"Thanks  for  your  indulgence." 
"Hell,  I  thought  the  typewriter  was  all 
you  borrowed. " 

Washington  "Cohan  ns." 


Customer:     "I   don't   like   the   flies   in 
here." 

Waiter:    "Sorry,  sir,  there'll   be  some 
new  ones  in  tomorrow." 

Penn  State  "Froth." 


THREE'S  A  CROWD 
My    room-mate    says    there    are    some 
things  a  girl  should  not  do  before  twenty. 
Well,  personally,  I  don't  enjoy  a  large 
audience  either. 

Carnegie  Tech  "Puppet." 


QP- 
DiO- 


THE      PURPLE      PUP 


PARROT 


Everybody's 
Talking  About 

The  Purple  Pup 

1.  Delicious  Dollar  Dinner 

2.  Tea  Dancing  — Wed.  &  Fri.  3  P.  M. 

3.  Music  and  Entertainment  every 

Saturday  Evening 

4.  For  Food  and  Fun  meet  your  Friends 

at 

THE  PURPLE  PUP 

524  DAVIS  STREET 


FOR       FOOD       AND       FUN 


It's  a  BLURB  FEST 

9  Just  a  couple  of  the  sirls — but  they're  dis- 
cussing a  matter  of  rare  Importance.  Small  talk  is 
out — the  weather  and  the  business  depression  have 
gone  the  way  of  all  good  bromides,  and  there  is 
something  new  under  the  sun.  It  is  BLURBS,  the 
game  everybody  is  talking  about.  It's  not  only 
entertaining,  but  it  pays — twenty-four  cash  prizes 
each  month — and  it's  good  keen  fun.  It's  a  new  way 
to  spend  an  evening  and  not  spend  anything  else. 
Any  number  can  play,  and  the  possibilities  sre  end- 
less. So  simple  that  even  your  cousin  Gus  from 
Germany,  who  can't  speak  a  word  of  English,  can 
play  it.  All  you  need  is  a  copy  of  the  latest  issue 
of  College  FHumor  Magazine,  a  pair  of  scissors 
and  an  open  mind. 

THE  GAME  VOU  PLAY  ON  WORDS 

Rules  and  key  picture  every  month  in 

College  Humor 

A    G    A    Z    I    N 
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CHARITY  BALL 

For  the  Belief  t  of  the 
J^?-thwesteni    University  Settle/neat 

Friday  Evening 
February  Thirteenth 

livith 

WAYNE  KING 

'PAz  y  in  ^  8x  elusive ly  for 
University  T^atrotis 

at  the 
zAragoti  ballroom 

^ids  Four  dollars 
Formal 


(\     ''zJhCake  an    Unlucky  T>ay        h 
I        fuckyfor  Qhica^o'' s  T'oor''     \\^\ 


m 
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Expert  Stenographers 

Typing  Letters, 

Manuscripts,  Specifications 

Themes,  Multigraphing 

Mim  eographing 

Addressing 

EvANSTON  Letter  Service 

HARRIET  E.  RICHARDSON 

4th  Floor,  615  Davis  St.,  Univ.  6145 

Above  Lyon  &  Healy's 


TRAGEDY 
Blue  eyes  gaze  at  mine ...  Vexation 
Soft  hands  clasped  in  mine  Palpitation 
Fair  hair  brushing  mine.  .     Expectation 
Red  lips  close  to  mine    .    .     Temptation 
Lithe  body  close  to  mine .     Aspiration 

Footsteps Damnation 

West  Point  "Pointer." 


Old  lady  (to  street  car  motorman): 
"Please,  Mr.  Motorman,  will  I  get  a 
shock  if  I  step  on  the  track.-" 

Motorman:   "No,  lady.  Not  unless  you 
put  your  other  foot  on  the  trolley  wire." , 
North  Carolina  "Watinigan." 


A  pretty  school  teacher  who  prided 
herself  on  knowing  the  parents  of  all 
her  pupils,  on  the  street  car  one  day 
said:  "How  are  you,  Mr.  Smith.'"  Then 
perceiving  he  was  a  total  stranger,  she 
apologized:  "I  beg  your  pardon,  I 
thought  you  were  the  father  of  one  of 
my  children." 

Annapolis  "Log." 


"Fm  going  to  shoot  the  man  that  mar- 
ried my  wife." 

"But  that's  murder,  isn't  it.-" 
"No,  it's  suicide." 

Annapolis  "Log." 


ESTABLISHED  1905 
AND 
''Still  the  best  place  to  eat 

women's  exchange 
cafeteria 

1627  Chicago  Ave. 
OPEN  SUNDAYS 


9  9 


"Nine 

out  of  every  te 

'/  fraternity  pins 

are  Balfour- 

niade 

L.  G. 

BALFOUR 

company 

55  East  Washington  Street 

Telephone  State  4247 

CHICAGO 

THIRTY 


PURPLE 


PARROT 


A  little  girl  was  taught  to  close  her 
evening  prayer  during  the  absence  ot:  her 
father  with:  "Please  watch  over  my  pa- 
pa." 

Her  father  returned  and  her  mother 
blushed  when  the  child  added:  "And 
you  better  keep  an  eye  on  mother,  too. ' 
Tennessee  "Mitgiviiiup." 

"i^^ 

WRETCHED   PUN 

"Why  don't  you  help  your  sister  out 
of  the  well.-" 

"How  can  I  be  a  brother  and  assistcr 
too.?" 

South  Dakota  "Wet  Hen." 


Pete:  "My  wife  doesn't  understand 
me,  does  yours.- " 

John:  "I  dont  know,  r\e  never  heari! 
her  mention  your  name.  ' 

"Lyye." 

• 

She:  "But,  dear,  can't  we  live  on 
love } " 

He:  "Sure,  your  father  loves  you, 
doesn't  he.'" 

V anderbilt  "hlasqtieiadei." 

■♦^ 

Caller:  "I  wonder  if  I  cant  see  your 
mother,  little  boy.   Is  she  engaged.'" 

Willie:  "Engaged,  hell!  She's  mar- 
ried." 

Giinnell  "Malteaser." 


Perfect  Facilities 

for 

Entertaining 

The  Georgian  provides  each  hostess 
with  the  services  for  the  perfect 
arrangements  most  appropriate  to 
her  plans,  the  handling  of  her  enter- 
tainment,  large  or  small. 

All  "Wedding  Parties — even  the 
Wedding  itself  and  the  Reception 
following  are  held  here  with  the  ex- 
ceptional success  that  is  perfection. 

Full  Dining,  Catering,  and  Banquet 

Services   available   in   spaciousness 

with  Complete  privacy. 

HDfje  (Georgian 

An  Address  of  Distinction 

Davis  at  Hinman  A.  E.  Degerman 

Evanston  Manager 

Telephone  Greenleaf  4100 


LORD'S 


FOUNTAIN  SOUARE,  EVANSTON 


Wear  This 
Stunning 
New  Print 
Now  and 
Right  Into 
Spring  .  .  . 
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Such  versatile  frocks!  Wear  them  to  class,  to  town,  to 
shop  and  still  be  charming  for  tea  .  .  .  they"re  extremely 
smart  this  minute  .  .  .  and  they  won't  lose  an  inch  of 
their  smartness  throughout  the  spring. 


Classroom    Frocks    of   Jersey 

$A95 


Practical  little  dresses  in  four  smart 
styles — enchanting  new  colors — sizes 
14  to  20.  The  number  is  necessarily 
limited  at  this  exceptionally  low  price. 
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Lord's  Apparel — Second  Flo 


THIRTY-ONE 


PURPLE 


PARROT 


c^  Complete  Service 
for  ^our  Gar 

Let  Evanston's  largest  and 
most  complete  garage  take 
over  the  storage  and  mainte- 
nance of  your  car. 

Courteous,  prompt,  and  ex- 
perienced service  in  a  con- 
venient central  location. 


Oiling,  Greasing 

Storage,  Simonizing 

Washing,  Repairs 


? 


Shopping  and  Theater 
Parking: 

20c  first  hour  and 
5c  each  additional  hour 


No  Additional  Charge  for  Delivering  Cars 

Service  Garage 

1  725  Sherman  Ave. 

Greenleaf  4850-4851 
Opposite  Varsity  Theater 


"How's  the  public  sentiment  out 
here?"  asked  a  politician  who  was  pass- 
ing through  Raleigh. 

"Still  going  strong,"  answered  a  farm- 
er. "There  were  sixteen  cars  parked  in 
my  lane  last  night." 

North  Carolina  "W  ataugan." 


W////M//M//MM//WM//M////W////////////////////^^^^^ 


MS 

A  tew  copies  of  the 

December  issue 

are  still  available 


25c   the   copy 


^ 


Get  yours  in  University  Hall 
Room  101 


_ 


THIRTY-TWO 


Like  father,  like  son — but  like  daugh- 
ter and  you  don't  give  a  damn  for  the 
rest  of  the  family. 

Pennsylvanm  Punch  "Boifl." 

■* 

Father:      "My   answer    depends    upon 

your  financial  position." 

Suitor:  "And  my  financial  position  de- 
pends on  your  answer  " 

Harvard  "Lampoon." 


LATEST  N'OCATION'S 
Jones:    "Have  you  seen  the  mounted 
police  in  Chicago.'" 

Brown:  "Ye  Gods,  are  the  gangsters 
stuffing  them  now  after  they  shoot 
them.''" 

Lehigh  "Burr." 


CAVEMAN 
Loiuse:  "When  someone  kisses  me  I 
feel  as  though  I  had  been  struck  a  blow." 
Bob:  "So  you  turn  the  other  cheek." 
Louise:  "No,  I  return  blow  for  blow." 
Bob:   "Let's  fight." 

Wittenberg  "Wit." 


"These  roads  must  be  paved  with  good 
intentions." 


"Like  he 
"Yeah." 


Washington  "Dirge." 


Hometowner:    "Where  have  you  been 
for  the  last  four  years.-" 

College    student:     "At    school    taking 
medicine.  " 

Hometowner:     "And   did   you   hniUy 
get  well."" 

"Exchange." 


He  (in  street  car,  seeing  an  ad  for  ice 
cream  next  to  one  of  pickles ) :  ".Vwf ul 
combination." 

She  (just  getting  into  car):  "Fresh! 
Keep  your  eyes  to  voursell." 

M.  I.  T.  "]'oo  Doo." 


Prof.:  "Some  acids  are  stronger  than 
others,  I'll  take  carbolic  acid  as  an  ex- 
ample." 

Class:    "Whoopee!" 

Illinois  "Siren." 


Judge;    "You  are  accused  of  stealing  a 
chicken.   Ha\e  you  anything  to  say.-" 

College   man:     "I    just   took    it   for   a 
lark." 

Judge:     "No    resemblance    whatexer. 
Ten  days." 

"Exchange." 


DO  YOU  LIKE  FASHIONS? 


IF  SO 
READ  VANITY   FAIR 

Do  you  know  where  to  purchase  a  hat  that 
fits  your  face,  or  do  you  always  cut  the  hrim 
off  (the  hat)  with  a  pair  of  scissors?  .  .  . 
What  are  garters  for,  and  where  can  they 
he  purchased?  .  .  .  What  thd  they  wear  at 
Epsom  Downs  this  year — hear  suits  or  two- 
huttoned  sack  coats?  . . .  Do  you  have  to  own 
a  yacht  to  wear  a  yachting  cap,  and  vice 
versa?  .  .  .  What  are  the  various  uses  of 
hiscuit-colored  trousers?  .  .  .  Can  you  wear 
a  linen  suit  without  looking  like  a  barber? 
.  .  .  How  many  tons  of  raccoon  coat  should 
he  worn  to  a  football  game  on  a  warm  day? 
.  .  .  Will  she  ask  you  in,  with  peaked  lapels? 
,  .  .  Will  she  kick  you  out,  with  notched 
lapels?  .  .  .  It's  important  to  know  these 
things.  Vanity  Fair  gives  you  the  latest  out- 
side dope. 

Try  to  figure  out  how  much  it  ^vouhl  cost  you  to  I)uy  the 
most  talked-of  new  hooks  ...  to  go  to  the  hesl  shows, 
cinemas  anil  musical  comedies  ...  to  visit  the  London 
tailors  ...  to  see  the  best  new  works  of  art  in  Paris  .  .  . 
to  attend  the  world's  great  sporting  events  ...  to  arrange 
for  demonstrations  of  the  latest  cars  and  planes  ...  to 
learn  the  inner  secrets  of  Backgammon  and  Contract 
Bridge  ...  to  go  to  ihe  opera:  in  short,  to  know  what's 
what  about  everything  that  is  interesting  and  new  in  this 
modern  and  (juick-nioving  world. 


EVERY    ISSUE    OF    VANITY    FAIR    CONTAINS: 

Humor: 

Tlic  most  original  witticii-ms  of  the  younger  humourists  and 
>atirists. 

The  Theatre: 

Intimate  glimpses  of  the  really  interesting  perMinalilios  on  the 
stage  and  screen. 

Art: 

Perfect  reproductions  of  the  creations  of  modern  European 
and   American  artists. 

World  Affairs: 

Entertaining  political  sketches  ilealing  w'uh  the  foibles  and 
weaknesses  of  world  leaders. 

Fashions: 

A  department  of  women's  sport  clothes  and  the  trend  in 
fashions,  with  reports  from  the  leading  tailors  of  New  York 
and  London. 

Motor  Cars  and  Airplanes: 

The  newest  develo|iments  in  motor  cars  and  airplanes. 
Contract  Bridge: 

Searching  and  expert  articles   on   Backgammon   and  Contract 

Bridge. 

Books: 

A  iews  and  reviews  on  the  latest  books. 
Sports: 

Golf,   fighting,   etc. 

Music  and  Opera: 

The   latest   musical   trend. 


VANITY    FAIR,   GRAYBAR    BUILDING,    NEW   YORK    CITY 
□  Enclosed  find  $1  for  5  issues. 
Q  Enclosed  find  $3  for  I  year. 
I  am  a  new  subscriber. 

Name^ 

Street 

City State rr 


In  short,  you  will  fiinl  the  Last  Word  on  subjecls  that  (lifferenliatc  the 
successful  and  cultivated  jierson   from  the  uninformed  nobody. 


SIGN,   TEAR    OFF    AND   MAIL   THIS   COUPON    NOW 
FOR    THIS     SPECIAL     INTRODUCTORY    OFFER    OF 

5  ISSUES  OF  VANITY  FAIR  $1 
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LUCKIES 

are  alw^ays 

kind  to  your 

throat 


The  adiiccof  your  phy- 
sician is:  Keep  out  of 
doors,  in  the  open  air, 
breathe  deeply;  take 
plenty  of  exercise  in 
the  mcUow  sunshine, 
and  have  a  periodic 
check-up  on  the 
health  of  your  body. 


Everyone  knows  that  sunshine 
mellows-that's  why  the  "TOASTING" 
process  includes  the  use  of  the  Ultra  Violet 
Rays.  LUCKY  STRIKE  —the  finest  cigarette  you 
ever  smoked,  made  of  the  finest  tobaccos  — 
the  Cream  of  the  Crop  -THEN-  "IT'S 
TOASTED."  Everyone  knows  that  heat  purifies 
and  so  "TOASTING"— that  extra,  secret 
process  —removes  harmful  irritants  that 
cause  throat  irritation  and  coughing. 
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It's  toasted 


Your  Throat  Protection— against  irritation— against  cough 


(pl-lll     Till-  Am.r.iAn  T..h«rc..  C... .  Mfre. 


